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HE “Mail and Empire” gives currency to a rumor that 
after the session is over all Premier Ross’s colleagues 
are to place their resignations in his hands and the 

House is to be dissolved on the basis of a new Ministry being 
formed. The “Mail and Empire” says, “It is a pretty cute 
dodge, but now thaf\the Conservatives are forewarned they 
can govern themselves in such a manner that they will be 
ready when the appeal to the province is again made.” The 
only way for the Upposition to meet such a proposition, 
should Mr. Ross see fit to follow the eminently proper course 
suggested by this rumor, is for themselves to “reorganize” and 
get an outfit behind Mr. Whitney likely to add to his dignity 
and probable usefulness. I have often pointed out that 
Premier Ross in the eyes of the majority of the public is all 
there is of the Ontario Government. Doubtless the members 
of the Government are eminently efficient administrators, but 
they are not useful on the stump. They do not take care of 
their districts; some of them find great trouble in even hold- 
ing their constituencies. Gibson, for instance, has had to 
hunch around to find a place for his official post-office address. 
In the old days Premier Mowat had around him such men as 
Pardee, Fraser, Ross, Hardy, and others who protected him 
from the assaults of the political adventurer, the conspirator, 
and the disturber of constituencies. It may be a question 
whether the strictness of the Administration was not sacri- 
ficed to maintain this peaceful front. Through all those years 
I must confess myself to have been in opposition to the Gov- 
ernment and to have looked with considerable’ suspicion on 
many of their movements. To me it seemed that many men 
were given offices for which they were unfit®ed, in order that 
their opposition either in council or in constituency could be 
quieted. It is impossible to believe that through the many 
years of the bland and cunning administration of Hon. Oliver 
Mowat all the departments were not more or less clogged by 
the giving of jobs to the disgruntled and dangerous. Hon. 
C. F. Fraser’s administration of his department, particularly 
the construction of the Legislative Building, showed distinctly 
good administration, but 1 can hardly conceive that the men 
who were about, fighting the affairs of Premier Mowat and 
conciliating everywhere, could have been doing the best pos- 
sible administrative work for the province. 

The present Administration has been under the guns of the 
enemy every moment, night and day. Telescopes and field- 
glasses have been levelled upon every movement and in scru- 
tiny of the expenditure of every cent. Recently I have had 
occasion to note some of the administrative methods of the 
present Government, and it cannot be denied that the white 
light that has been turned upon the Administration has pro- 
duced as nearly perfect a system as it is possible to evolve. 
True, the Cabinet now existing in the Park is not one that 
would be selected by any wise Premier; if is equally true that 
under existing circumstances none of them can be rejected 
without bursting up the whole performance. Premier Ross 
himself is a distinguished man, of international reputation, 
and to throw him into the political ash-heap or to make him 
go away back in the yard and sit down while a smaller per- 
son misconducts the business in his stead, is by no means a 
pleasing prospect, even to one who, like myself, has put in 
nearly twenty years of reasonable adherence to the Ontario 
(Opposition. 

To the “Mail and Empire” everything of a political sort is 
a “trick.” Possibly every political move is a trick, but I 
think nothing better could be done—and jit is probably what 
the “Mail and Empire” would like to have done—than for Mr. 
Ross to go to the country with the resignation of every one 
of his colleagues as an argument for a dissolution of the 
House. I have no doubt the suggestion as it has been made 
is a “trick” and that it is probably what the “M. and E.” 
anc those who take their counsel from such a fat-witted 
source think would.be best for themselves. Nevertheless, 
speaking from the standpoint that I should imagine Premier 
Ross must occupy, the course outlined seems the one most 
self-respecting and liable to produce fewest embarrassments 
and fewest Liberal party blotches. Hon. G. W. Ross is too 
large a man to be the butt of village politicians or the sponge- 
holder for men who, while tney can keep store or run a farm 
or country law office, are apparently unable to protect them- 
selves or to be safe anywhere except in Mr. Ross’s lap. 

* 

F all the fussy bunches that have ever been bunched, it 
O seems to me the crowd gathered together by Minister of 
Education Harcourt on Tuesday was about the fussiest 
thing that was ever fussed. It was “a meeting of members 
of the Provincial Board of Health and others interested in the 
sanitary condition of schools and the physical welfare of 
pupils; it was held in the Normal School building.” Mr. Har- 
court seemed to be after a proper plan, economic and hygienic, 
for new school buildings large and small, but the buzz-saw cut 
off a good deal more than this. City Health Officer Sheard 
warbled at length, and with considerable sense, with regard 
to infectious diseases amongst children and how to prevent 
them. That children mustn’t play with mouth toys was one 
of the many striking things that the doctor ripped off the 
piece he had to say. If the doctor ever watched youngsters 
playing, as no doubt he has, he must recognize the fact that 
no lusty “kid” ever plays without sticking what it is playing 
with in its mouth. The abolition of mouth toys is about as 
easy as the abolition of the child’s mouth, for the youngster 
considers the hole in its face the place to put everything it 
cannot hold in its hand. This is probably a remnant of the 
monkey period which has not been eliminated by school scien- 
tists such as were doing the talking at the convention. Even 
common drinking-cups were unsparingly condemned as the 
means of spreading diphtheria and differential calculi and 
other old things said to be bad for children. If you want 
your youngster to be real safe, hang a drinking-cup around 
his neck when he goes to school and he will spend his whole 
time at recess getting the other children to guzzle from it to 
see if the water doesn’t taste better from his dipper than from 

the one chained to the tap. 1 

It seems almost impossible to imagine that the chief pushes 
of so many important educational and hygienic departments 
could bleat out so much mushy talk in so short a time. Much 
that was said was exceedingly good, but the good things were 
drowned in gallons of guff. For instance, that bland and 
bleatful being, Inspector Hughes, had to deliver a long preach- 
ment “on shortened hours for junior classes.” He presented 
fourteen points, which were fully thirteen more than his 
subject matter warranted. I have nearly finished the school- 
education of a family, and if anything gives me a groan it is 
to hear these “experts” talking ef an ordinary healthy child 
as if it were a bug that they were looking at through a mag- 
nifying-glass. Pinch out this piece and look at it; it is num- 
ber two of Hughes’s Possible Transformation System: “The 
development of the vital organs of the body is impaired by 
confinement under restraint.” That is a fine thing taken 
alone. How ought a hunk of wisdom of that sort to be taken 
apart? Are we to reason that there should be no restraint, 
or are we to try tq imagine that there can be “confinement” 
without restraint? Of course children should not be sent to 
school before their brains are ripe to be worked, but the 
whole business was a mess of words, mainly urging that it is 
the duty of the State to see that every child “is placed in the 
best conditions for his complete development,” and admitting 
at the same time ¢No. 10) “few homes can provide the best 
conditions for a child’s development, and few mothers have 
time to devote to the best training of their children.” It 
appears that there is nothing for us left but to use an incub- 
ator. If mothers are played out and the State has to co the 
work, an incubator should be introduced without loss of time. 

Unless we believe that these highly-paid wind-jammers get 
together to confuse public opinion and to chloroform common 
sense, how can we account for the race not having died out 
during the thousands of years when no such Wise Williams 
were standing around to protect the human offspring from 
swapping gum and drinking water out of the same jug? Did 
the Creator make a mistake in having the day twenty-four 
hours long that these scientific sharps should congregate to 
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cut down the hours the children are to be taught from the 

six hours at present in vogue to say sixty minutes? What 

are the mothers and fathers and the community to do with 
the children during the time when the paid school-teacher is 
not to be let get next the child with an idea of making him 

a little bit wise? Are we all to put up swings in our front 

halls, roller rinks in the back yard, athletic swing-bars in the 

dining-room, and swimming-baths in the lavatory? The whole 
tendency of the world is to try to invent something that will 
take away from the parents the few little privacies and privi- 
leges they have left, and it seems to me about time that in 
the abundance of societies recently organized for the Preven- 
tion of This and the Encouragement of That there might be 
some little attention paid to an Association to Encourage Op- 
portunities for Parents tq Peaceably Remain on Earth. 

* 

“THE recent meetings of the® various sections of the Live 
Stock Breeders’ Association in this city will, as I have 
annually remarked for many years, serve to concentrate 

very little attention upon this most important of Canadian 

industries. The man who quarrels with the beef that he gets 
on his plate is by no means the one who pays the slightest 
attention to the cultivation of the proper animal to be slaugh- 
tered for his benefit. Those who drink milk think nothing 

about the getting and bringing up of the calf which, when a 

cow, is to provide this almost vital necessity. The man in the 

restaurant or the unhappy husband at home may quarrel over 

a chop or make sarcastic remarks about the woolly taste of 

boiled mutton, without taking the slightest interest in sheep. 

People when they have to pay five cents apiece for fresh eggs 

may think that there must be big money in keeping hens, but 

they quit at that. 

The live stock breeders are those who day in and day out 
follow with zest the production of the very best animal that 
can be produced. The stock-breeding farmer feeds neither golf 
nor cricket nor aquatics as a fad to keep his head from side- 
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| gether the somewhat scattered elements which inhabit garrets 
old-fashioned houses and the boarding-places which pretty 
nearly represent the residential capacity of the “down town” 
of which Knox Church is somewhat of a center. 
church there and not have it used by these elements is to cling 
ta a preposterous proposition. The land is too expensive for a 
church site, the church is not sufficiently modern or large for a 
popular dispensary of grace, the members of the church itself 
are apparently not of the class to take hold of down-town 
work with a will and with reasonable prospects of success. 
The best thing for the church to do is to sell out and go up- 
vown and slip smoothly along to the place where we all have 
to change cars for the other world. 


To have a 


* 
HE seasons come and go ‘with regularity. ‘ sOWi 

is come ¢ g gularity. The sowing of 

the grain is followed by the reaping of the crop, and 

there are many who still believe it worth while “to 
pursue with eagerness the phantoms of fortune and to listen 
with joy to the whisperings of hope.” Indeed, the majority 
of civilized mankind believe that “the promises of to-day will 
be fulfilled by the performances of to-morrow.” The happy 
attitude of thinking that everything is going well is the 
blessed basis upon which all of us imagine we stand. Politics 
are regarded as a diversion, a pleasurable pursuit, or a pro- 
fession which may or may not be respectable. My memory, 
which does not reach back half a century, is loaded at the 
further end with long and heavy conversations with regard to 
the Family Compact. My recollection of that particular class 
of politics was the association of a few fairly reputable people 
for the government of the province without reference to any- 
body else. My father, an English Radical, who in this coun- 
try became a Tory of the deepest dye, approved of the gov- 
ernment of the masses by a select few, even if they selected 
themselves. My mother’s father, who was a New Englander, 
and probably the grittiest one ever, held the whole bunch in 
abhorrence, even telling me, as I well remember, that “the 
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by candidates. They do not vote even as they clean the snow 
off their sidewalks. People keep their sidewalks clean because 
they have to do so or pay a fine. If there were no fine the 
sidewalks would be so much the worse. for the common good 
the city exacts a proper recognition of the snow cleaning by- 
law. To prevent personation, ballot=box stuffing, and all those 
impediments to proper government, we have no forceful enact- 
ment which can be called efficient. In my opinion municipal 
elections should be held on the first of January, which is a 
holiday, and compulsory voting should be the rule. There are 
no party lines, no feudal enmities, and apparently no civie 
ambitions which lead to a general exercise of the franchise. 
The absence of the feuds and the hatreds of the past is a 
matter of congratulation. The absence of a distinct civie 
ambition in every regard is certainly a matter of regret. The 
absence of all motive is the trouble. The man who fails to 
vote should have his vote taken away from him, unless he can 
make a reasonable excuse, for at least five vears. Something 
should be done liable to force the exercise of the voting privi- 
lege, or in spite of all the precautions that may be taken de- 
signing people will use sinister methods of recording the 
names of people dead, absent or inert. The scandal which we 
have on hand with regard to recent municipal elections is liable 
to be little more than an object lesson to designing people who 
will endeavor to reproduce its most successful features in 
their own behalf. The exposure may be unfortunate for this 
reason if for no other, and must be followed ‘by a curative 
measure unless we are to calmly accept the whole thing as a 
disaster, ; 
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* 
HE politician who adds unto his faith literature is « 
rather rare article in our cabinets, while in England, an 
_ old country where a gentleman may enjoy leisure and 
a library, the statesman who finds the pen an agreeable change 
from politics is often encountered. Gladstone is, of course, 
the most remarkable instance of literary versatility, ranging 
with infinite ease from Homer to Mrs. Humphry Ward, from 
Confucius to Carlyle. The critic who would estimate Disraeli 
must read “Lothair” as well as the history of the Berlin Con- 
gress. Balfour turned aside from the Irish Question to write 
“The Foundations of Belief,’ John Morley is a man of letters 
as well as an apostle of free trade, while Augustine Birrell is 
far more delightful in his “Obiter Dicta” than he ever was at 
Westminster. Wherefore, Canadians should rejoice when one 
of our political leaders turns away from the often ignoble 
strife of party debate and delivers himself of a notable utter- 
ance on a question of literary or historical importance. Most 
interesting in this respect is a pamphlet, “The Political Cleav- 
age of North America,” an address delivered by Hon. G. W. 
Ross at the forty-ninth convocation of the University of Chi- 
cago, with President Harper in the chair. So many of our 
Canadian boys have gone to fill positions of high responsibility 
in the institution named by an unkind Bostonian “Harper’s 
Bazar,” that the presence of the Premier of Ontario must have 
been peculiarly gratifying to many of the faculty. Mr. Ross 
lends to the dry facts of history invigorating and persuasive 
force, and in dealing with a subject so dangerous in certain 
aspects displays a tact. combined with courage that must have 
appealed to a fair-minded and cultured audience. He frankly 
admits the narrowness and tyranny of the British policy in 
1775, but he also touches upon the ‘cruelty shown the “Loyal- 


i ists” in the early days of the new republic, even quoting Pro- 
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‘*Mail and Empire’—‘ Ross to go to the country after the cabinet shuffle.” 


lapping itself, for the care and development of an animal or 
two provides sufficient interest. Canada has achieved extra- 
ordinary success, going beyond the record of many countries 
older and vastly more populous than herself in the produc- 
tion of fine stock. The prizes won at all the great interna- 
tional fairs in which this country has been a competitor dem 
onstrate this absolutely. It has been pointed out, however, 
that while fine stock-raising has really become a fine art in 
this country, the general tendency of those who produce 
cattle for merely commercial purposes is to permit the average 
animal to degenerate below the best commercial standard. 
This is a dangerous condition, and I think that the statement 
having been made and having caused so much discussion will 
probably supply the impulse necessary for a change to those 
who breed stock commercially. I cannot guess how often | 
have supported the suggestion of the Horse Breeders’ Associ- 
ation that a tariff absolutely prohibitive to the importation 
of cayuses—those villainous ranch ponies from the United 
States which are a cross between a prairie dog and the devil— 
should be imposed by our Government. Surely if we are to 
maintain any status as producers of good horses these vil- 
lainous little beasts should not be permitted to corrupt and 
finally destroy our horse lineage, incalculably benefited many 
years ago by the endeavors of individual importers and the 
sending to our country of valuable cavalry animals by the 
Mother Land. 
** 

T is said the storms of January have cost the C.P.R. over 
$300,000 in excess of the expenses of similar months for 
many years. Throughout the whole country the snowfall 

has caused a big fall in the earnings of the railroads. Along 
the Lake Erie counties, where heavy snow is unusual, trains 
have been snowed in for twenty-four hours at a time, and the 
interruption of traffic has been very disastrous. Taken in con- 
nection with the losses to the roads, the losses to individuals, 
we must generally feel aware that Canada has passed the 
period of expecting such sustained opposition on the part of 


the weather. 
} unfortunately situated far down town,” and it 
would seem as if after “eighty years’ faithful and suc- 
cessful service in one place” the site is likely to be sold and a 
new location accepted. And why not? The church building 
itself can do nothing to consecrate the neighborhood. The 
church as an organization of presumably pious people is appar- 
ently failing to utilize the opportunity of having a downtown 
auditorium for the purpose of gathering the poor from the 
highways and byways and the back alleys, that they may re- 
ceive grace. There is great opportunity for a church com- 
posed of young, vigorous and hopeful people to gather to- 
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Tories crucified Christ and had crucified every good man and 
every good measure ever since.” The farms of my father 
and my mother’s father joined, a notch being cut equally out 
of each for a church and a burying-ground. For twenty-two 
years these two probably equally good men stood at the same 
communion table and spoke of the goodness of God, but never 
interchanged a word with one another. Their dislike was 
equally intense and probably equally unfounded. When I 
was threatened with a licking at home I went over and lived 
with grandfather, and when grandfather got the gad ready I 
went over and lived home, probably escaping in this way 
much castigation which would have done me good. Each one 
did his best to teach me to despise the other. In the end I 
learned many reasons to respect them both, but no reason 
was made apparent during this somewhat fugitive life for 
believing in the bitterness of either caste or political preju- 
dices. Subsequent events have not convinced me that there 
is anything in party hatreds, any meaning in party names, any 
truth in party cries. Many Canadians must have had an ex- 
perience similar to mine; many families, many communities, 
must have suffered from divisions of an equally rancorous and 
unreasonable sort. I cannot quite realize, in the two score 
years over which my memory extends, how the unreasonable 
prejudices of the past have developed so easily into the un- 
scrupulous selfishness of the present. While one must be glad 
that party feuds are being dropped, one cannot but be sad- 
dened by the fact that personal profit is now the unquestioned 
force of political movements. We are having to do with prac- 
tical polities these days. Breeding, environment, tradition, 
have nothing to do with it except in the woods. Selfishness, 
of course, is a term which may mean little or much. Pure 
selfishness has nothing to do with anyone but the person who 
is desiring to obtain the best of it. Enlarged, the circle in® 
cludes the bettering of one’s family; enlarged again, it means 
the increased prosperity of all one’s connections; a further 


radius includes the community, and further still the selfishness | 


of the central figure has to do with the county, the province, 
the country and one’s national kins-people. 

Looking at life in this reasonable way, it is not astonish- 
ing to find that in Toronto, which is no mean city, though 
given over to Tory politics and religious “isms,” a general 
tendency has been and doubtless is in the direction of doing 
mean and crooked things for the betterment of a few at the 
expense of the many. While the world lasts—and there are 
no signs of it going out of business—politics of the minor and 
major sort are liable to make tools of those who think proudly 
perhaps once a year of their privilege as voters, while not at 
all keeping trespassers off their plots as landowners are apt 
to do. 


As a matter of fact, the privilege of being a voter is lightly 


esteemed. Men and women vote because they are appealed to 


fessor Goldwin Smith on the subject. I consider the most in- 
teresting feature in the pamphlet to be the writer’s proof of 
the statement, “the Declaration of Rights (1774) which laid 
the foundation of the American republic practically laid the 
Sommeation of pe Dominion of Canada.” F 
Many super cial readers. of Canedian history he ‘on- 
poe sh are yCanaar T TN ti 
Cotontes ombellgd, ane vee they nreferred to stand = 
Jhevadiil, 7 i 
years berove Gotontar arscomtese broke Wee eee, Only, eleven 
every Canadian schoolboy ought to know ewe and 
struggle between England and France before the citadel of 
Quebee was occupied by British troops. How did it come 
that these recently-conquered people not only refused to unite 
forces with the rebellious colonists, but defended bravely and 
successfully the city of Quebec when it was attacked by Mont- 
gomery and Arnold? Mr. Ross shows briefly and conclusively 
their reason for such loyalty. The Congress which met at 
Philadelphia in 1774 denounced the Quebec Act of that year, 
characterizing it as an Act which recognized the Catholie re- 
ligion and abolished the equitable jurisdiction of England. 
Under the flag of the Thirteen Colonies both the religion and 
the laws of the French-Canadians were declared to be “ineom- 
patible with the progress of civilization and good government.” 
The people of Quebec were not slow in realizing that England’s 
George IIT. was a truer friend than George Washington. In 
other words, the “habitant” knew when he was well off and 
shouldered a musket when the Yankee rebels became too 
strenuous in their northern expeditions. The consideration of 
affairs on this continent in the last quarter of the eighteenth 
century leads one to reply with an emphatic affirmative to the 
question put by Mr. Ross, “Am I not right, therefore, in say- 
ing that the Congress of 1774, which was the birthplace of this 
great republic, was practically, though unintentionally, the 
birthplace of the Dominion of Canada?” : 
city and is prosecuting a vigorous campaign in the 
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neighborhood of Sherbourne street. This particular 
kind of idiot turns up at irregular intervals in all cities, and 
for the few weeks that he avoids the police makes himself a 
disgusting nuisance. There seems to be no very effective way 
to prevent the insults of the creature and no adequate 
punishment for the crime. A few months in jail is not suf- 
ficient warning to others. A thoroughly good thrashing would 
be the best lesson. Yet the law does not like to make too fre- 
quent use of this method, and when private citizens adopt it 
and administer summary punishment, serious mistakes are 
likely to happen. I remember a case that occurred in New 
York. A “Mashers’ League,” made up of respectable young 
men, was formed for the purpose of dealing swift justice to 
persons guilty of ogling ladies. One day an enthusiastic mem- 
ber of the “League” while riding in a street car observed a 
man carrying on an undisguised flirtation with a lady a few 
seats distant. The “Leaguer” at once opened battle, and 
when the dust cleared away the “Masher” possessed a pair of 
black eyes and other unsought decorations. It wasethen that 
the enthusiast discovered that the lady interested was the 
victim’s wife. It is just as well to let the law look after these 
huggers in its own way. It may be slow, but a constable has 
an unerring instinct that tells him when embraces are welcome 
and when they are not—an instinct that the average man of 


affairs may lack. 
M Rapids the thriving Michigan city with 
shiny school-desks and comfortable easy chairs. The 
traveler catches the scent of pine long before the lumber piles 
of Furniture Town come in sight; but recently Grand Rapids 
has become notorious for a less commendable industry than 
the making of innocent sideboards, while the odor of its muni- 
cipal misdeeds is making such virtuous towns as Boston and 
Hartford turn up righteous noses, Toronto hardly caring to 
express an opinion until her own little ballot-boxes are cleaned 
out. The arch-rogue, Lant K. Salsbury, caused an arene 
of the seats of the mighty by his revelations of wholesale an 
retail boodling in connection with measures taken to secure 
the city franchise for installing a pumping station and supply- 
ing Grand Rapids with Lake Michigan water. Salsbury was 
City Attorney, and, having a fondness for aquatic sports, he 
soon found himself in deep waters through rash stock specula- 
tion. His companion in misfortune was, as a matter of course, 
cashier in a National Bank. and this gentleman appropriated 
the bank funds in an endeavor to “win it all back.” Then 
approached Thomas F. McGarry, the representative of a New 
York capitalist who desired to secure the aforesaid franchise 
and who agreed to give the distressed speculator $100,000 in 
return for the latter’s favor with regard to the matter of a 
pumping station. Many of the prominent men of the Council 
proved the truth of Walpole’s remark anent a man and his 
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readily ee coin of the republic in return for 
ae wna influence. Isbury, however, was a man who en- 
joyed a ao and entered into negotiations with other 
n, franchise bent. Just about this time a cold, 
inspector discovered the irregularities already 
ie vhs ote consequence being that. Salsbury’s interesting 
Cae six different companies were cut short and he 
was sentenced to the monotony of prison life. After his re- 
lease came the deluge for those who had listened to the voice 
of the charmer. He made confession of his- various 
“transactions” and the mighty in the Council were slain—the 
Mayor, a State Senator, aldermen, ex-aldermen, newspaper 
rs, and, that all picturesque details might be com- 
a Sunday ‘school superintendent. In fact, a magnate of 
Rapids may wake up any morning to find himself in- 
famous. It is a sufficiently disgusting affair, with a discred- 
ited Council and half-a-dozen companies enraged by the way in 
which they were played off against one another. Nor can the 
Canadian press afford to throw stones at the bad boodling 
Yankees, for it now comes to light that Salsbury and several 
other prominent fraudsters are Canadians by birth and have 
a@lways professed a fondness for their native land. Surely 
this vet-rich- -slick business has reached its worst and the people 
will begin to realize the importance of having municipal oflicers 
are content with straight methods of money-making. 
The Mayor, it is said, had been detected in defalcations ten 
ears ago, but a confiding city restored him to office, and can 
Sole expect general sympathy when it suffers for cherishing 
a low ideal of civic honor. It is to be hoped that Grand 
Rapids will finally have a pure and abundant water supply. 
* 

RITISH COLUMBIA and’ Australia will soon be shaking 
hands across the Pacific on the question of colored 
labor. The new commonwealth is only three years old, 

but is walking along new and individual paths with a swift- 
ness that is dangerous for such a youngster. The London 
“Mail” has described its labor policy as “closed doors,” but 
it might better be called “slammed doors,” so far as cheap 
yellow labor is concerned. The country has adopted as a 
means of exclusion an educational test which has acted ad- 
mirably in keeping out Asiatics. Japan, however, has taken 
umbrage at the attitude of Australia and bitterly complains 
of the industrial unfriendliness of the British colonies in the 
Pacific, while Great Britain herself is understood to be the 
ally of Japan. However Englishmen at home and British sub- 
jects who have not lived where there is a large colored popu- 
lation may deprecate the sternness of this ‘exclusion, those 
who have lived where “white supremacy” has been the forced 
policy of the Europeans can appreciate Australia’s difficulties 
and the necessity for prompt action if Chinese labor is to be 
kept out. 

Hardly so adinirable is Australia’s porcupine policy to- 

wards English manufactures nd English servants. It would 
not be healthful to abuse King Edward, to ridicule the British 
Constitution, or to speak lightly of the Union Jack in any 
corner of the commonwealth. But, on the other hand, the late 
practice of Australia in trade relations is comp! etely op 
to Imperial unity. In New South Wales, the Agent-General 
has made himself peculiarly obnoxious to English authorities 
desirous of sending in English laborers for special work re- 
quiring experts. If centuries of civilization and skilled toil 
stand for anything, the experienced workman from the Old 
Country should be better qualified for a certain class of under 
taking than the artisan in a new country, where the son fre 
quently follows a different calling from the father’s, while in 
England a craftsman of the higher order may vase the 
accumulated skill of generations who have devoted themselves 
to a special guild. The most narrow policy in the end is that 














which keeps out of a country those who by kinship and culture 
would add to the truly patriotic and intelligently diligent 
population. 
Social and Personal. 
The reception given on Thursday evening of last week by 


His Honor the Lieut 
was very enjoyed by the clergy in whose honor it was 
given and the Toronto folk who were invited to meet them. 
There was plenty of fine musie from an orchestra, many in 
teresting pictures vathered by the host and hostess on their 
travels, and above all the kindest and heartiest good-will and 
welcome th puts the crowning touch on parties 
small. Mrs. ¢ 


enant-Governor and Mrs. Mortimer Clark 








lark received in a very handsome panelled gown 




















of white satin and lace. Miss Clark wore pink chiffon and 
Miss Elise pale blue satin. Tharo was a buffet with light 
refreshments all the evening, and at elev n some s lider Aain 
ties for supper. The rooms looked beautiful and there was 
no dearth of anim: rtion and plenty ot am Usement—ns one little 
woman remarked, “a sar old a ng of the good old Kind 
Mr. and Mrs. Douglas Burns of Hawthorne avenue, Rose- 
dale, gave a en-hand euchre party on Friday, 29th ult. Mr. 
and Mrs. W. Parsons, Mr. and Mrs. Der “Burns. M1 
Mrs. Rowar Kertland, Dr. and Miss Kerth Dr. MeG 
vray, Mrs. D. Ponton, Mr. F. Gibson, Mr. F. s. Mr. Mere 
dith of Brand Mr i Irs Stang ( if ! Irs 
Bruce, M Mrs mes George, Mr. and Mrs. B 
wiests 
= >. 
At t) Von s A Ass s een g 
Mrs. Willia M e. Ja ary 25 M ne R 
la Sabliere, Ja 26 e A Asse n officers. Janu 
ary 27 Mrs. J. S. Willis iry 28th; Mrs. W. D t 
ews, January 29t Mrs. and Miss Moore, January 30th: Mrs 
W. R. Riddell, February Ist; Mrs. E. J. Lennox and Mrs. Mac 
Lachlar bruary 2; Miss Jer gs and Miss Elliott, Febru 
ary 3rd; Mrs. Lilli M n, February 4th. Last 
T rsday an Ita I rranged xt Monda 
W Germa g Song . 
* 
M i \ \i s hav 1 5 ' sly res 
it e King Edwa ny nths. O \ nesday 
Mrs. Meyers gave a bridg é k tea to a 
} sar | y ta t i sv iT nd 
the “game the hour.’ AY g 5 Pat 
terson, Mrs. Hollwey, Mra Henderson Mrs 
Frank Fleming, Mrs. Stratford, Mrs. Tri Mrs 
Nelles, Mrs. Graham Thompson, Mrs. Murr Mrs 
J. J. Kingsmill, Mrs. Harry Beatty and Mrs. Herbert Greene 
. 


Miss Calvin of Kingston is guest of Mrs. W. C. Mat 











thews, Pembroke street Miss Norman of Brantford is 
t guest of Mrs. Will Jones. Spadina avenue. Mrs. Ham 
mond is visiting her daughter, Mrs. Parker, in M rea Miss 
S ssels is visiting Mrs. A. R. Creeln trea 

Vi S. Ha LI Mis , > A 
s VI is VCPCr 

* 

Mrs. Ja s Wa nee M i nue Pa 
dale, wi r p ia r xt Wednesda 
after? g ir 

« 

Mrs. Robert Smit f Stratfor 3 Visiting Mrs. Edwar 
Chadwi of Lanmar Mrs. Strattor ame »a f lays 
since from Peterboro’ and is at he Parliament B lings 
during the week, being one of Mrs. Charlton’s guests on Tues 
day and the guest of honor at a ird party given by Mrs 
Rolland Hills yesterday, among r affairs gotten up in her 
honor by her Toronto friends 

. 

The various rendezvous down town where fair sex d 
specially congregate are increasing weekly Just now is a 
question with the natta ] er , nh 
rooms of the Woman's {ss ition ar k a ‘tures 
take tea and hear some music, or to let themselves stray east 
ward and find the charming abode of the ttle Yum Yums of 
the Strolling Players’ tea-roon r to turn the plafe glass 
swing door and luxuriate on the wide lounges of the King 


Edward corridor near the five o’clock tea-table. or take a e 


| 

| I Oy 
cup in the deludering palm-room west of Yonge. By the time 
the Woman’s Club is going we shall all be veritable tea-tanks 


if the present absorption of the wily 
heard a chappie say earnestly, as he yawned politely, 
along, dear boy, and have tea. | 
second for mine!” 


bevera ge continues I 
“Come 
‘an’t positively wait another 


> 
Great preparations are on for the skating carnival at the 
Mutua! street rink next Thursday he wary eye has relaxe 


its watch for a thaw, and the prettiest of costumes are bein 
arranged by the prettiest of girls to honor the festivity. Thei 
cavaliers will not be slow to do the oceasion al] , 


i 
, 
r 
é [ 
anticipate a great success 


honor. and 


Mrs. A. Orr Hastings, assisted by her sister, Mrs. J. Albert 
Dickson of Hamilton, gave a charming tea on Thursday after 
noon The lovely bright day was ideal, and many even of 


those who have been “luxuriating” in the grippiest grippe were 











great or 


at Chudleigh in honor of his nephew s fiancee. Miss Eve ya 


tempted out to join the happy crowd which gathered ait the 
tea hour. 
sage bouquet of violets; Mrs. Dickson wore white silk and 
lace and white roses. 
tooned with smilax and pink roses, and the drawing-room man- 
tel banked with pink roses. Miss Grafton and the Misses 
Bull, Seath, Lovell, Goodman, Thompson and Sloane were in 
the tea-room, where a table in white and green was done with 
a central crystal vase of white roses and small vases of white 
carnations, and a centerpiece of white over green. 


Mrs. Hastings received in black velvet with a cor- 


The arch between the rooms was fes- 


* 


Mrs. W. J. Fleury will receive at her new home, 103 Bed- 
ford road, on Friday, February 12th, and following Fridays. 
Mr. and Mrs. Fleury have been at the King Edward since 
their return from their wedding trip abroad. 

* 


A party including Mr. and Mrs. Robert Jaffray, Mrs. 
Easton, Mrs. Campbell, Mrs. Thomas Robertson and Mrs. 
Charles Riggs, leave for the South to-day. 

« 

Shrove Tuesday evening, for many seasons the date sacred 
to the Grenadiers’ last assembly, the bal poudre, or some 
equally interesting function of a semi-public nature, remained 
desolate until this week, when, owing to a plethora of jolli- 
ties next week, the dance at Government House, which was to 
have been on next Thursday, was set for February 16th, to 
close with the pleasantest possible reunion the “ante-Paque” 
season of 1904. Invitations were out on Wednesday for this 
dance, and the usual stupid expression, “eagerly looked for- 
ward to,” is perfectly in order in speaking of “the anticipations 
of this festivity. There is a charm of brightness about this 


season’s doings at the gubernatorial mansion which delights 


everyone, especially the young set. 
of beauties the question is to-day, 


ment House on Shrove Tuesday?” 
o 


Therefore in many a bevy 
“Are you going to Govern- 


Mrs. Acton Burrows sent out cards for a progressive on 
February 16th a couple of days before the invitations were 
out for the Government House dance, and as some of her 
young guests and others were bidden to the latter function 
she was good enough to ante-date her card party and fix it 
for Friday next. 

* 

[he birth of a little son to Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Grantham 
last Sunday was the reason of many congratulations from 
far and near, which, however, were subsequently changed to 
anxious enquiries for the health of the bonnie little man, who 
was not thriving as everyone could wish, although as fine and 
as ever came even on a Sunday. At time 
le one Was in a very precarious ‘condition. 

* 


handsome a baby 
of writing the litt 


Mr. and Mrs 
Toronto this week, 


maining, I believe, 
hy 


. Scott Griffin of Winnipeg paid a short visit to 








arriving on Tuesday night and only re- 
ill Thursday, Mr. ¢ iriflin being only down 
n siness They were at Benvenuto during their stay in 
wn 


* 
Mrs. James Grace came on from Lindsay this week and will 
season in town. She was the recipient 
of an interesting presentation one day recently at her home 
in Lindsay. Mr. and Mrs. Grace are in very cosy quarters 
at the King Edwz ar i, and their little daughter ‘has quite g grown 
llection, and is a more interesting child. than 
evel Mr. Grace, sr., with whom Mrs. Grace has spent the past 
invalid 


* 





spend the rest of the 


of one’s reco 








few months, is still an 


Mrs. Jennings must have had a sure tip from Our Lady of 
the Snows when she decided to give last Tuesday’s reception 
McConkey’s instead of at her Toronto Junction 
. for “the snows descended and the winds blew” until 
would have been a very robust and devoted friend indeed 
vho would have braved the elements to such a distance. The 
downtown rendezvous has become of late so familiar a place 
to tea-goers that they feel quite at home there, and they 
turned out by scores to welcome the matron and the maid, 
‘debuts” in these several capacities was te raison 
Vetre of the function. The reception aay! was at the en- 
trance to the Turkish room, through which the guests passed 
to the Nile and Rose rooms, in the latter of which was a real 
bride and debutante buffet, with a garden of white carnations 
and pretty foliage in the center and stands of lily of the valley 
about, with white swans, white bonbon baskets, and white and 
emerald ices very much “en suite.” The bridesmaids at the 
recent Gibson-Jennings nuptials were the waitresses in the 
tea-room, and were quite charming in their dainty white 
dresses, ‘with which were worn white picture hats with long 
knotted “brides” of tulle. The lright-eyed sisters of the Rride, 
blonde and brunette, and Miss Campbell, the happy fiancee, 
were looking their best, and Mrs. Watt of Brantford also as- 
sisted in a pale pink dress and toque with cream lace. Mrs. 
Jennings Henatene in black and white silk with trimmings of 

te | i pretty toque of jet and tulle. Mrs. John Jen- 


ind tea at 





whose 


ws, the bride of last month, wore a pretty dress of white 


=i ind picture at, and Miss May Jennings a girlish white 
si] nd white hat. In spite of the snowy afternoon a 
great in ity and suburban frie nds took pleasure being 
promptly on hand to welcome and congratulate the bride and 





the debutante Mr. and Mrs. John Jennings have taken a 

se in | s ck avenue, and the date of the bride’s recep- 

tion w ‘ ely announced shortly. The dates tho ight 
f are ‘ Thursday and Friday 

. 

Toro : ivs glad to welcome strangers, but seldom 

i : tion to enthusiasm as in the case of Mrs 

G “ P } is spending the winter in town 

sa guest at King Edward. I saw her surrounded at 

rom a distance admired her charming 


with pretty silver w 





» 


of these bright mornings which are 

er to young and old, see coteries of en 
vathered round small tables, lost to all save 4 
uysteries of which they are being instructed by some expert 


2a) 6 Women 





* 
rhe first of the “Parliamentary dinners f this session 
took place on Tuesday evening, when the following gentlemen 


were honored by being invited to dine at Government House 
(he Premier of Ontario, His Honor Judge Wir 
W. Yarker, Mr. Ross, General Manager Metropolitan Bank 
Mr. MeLeod, General Manager Bank of Novy Scotia : Lieuter 
int-Colonel Bruce; Major Robertson, Mr. James M. Alexar mate 
following members of the Legislative As 
Messrs. George P. Graham, C. M. Bowman, Willian 
James Reid, Major H. Clark, G. R. ; 

McDiarmid, W. D. McLeod, A. G. Ma vw. T. BRB B L. 
} ] Cameron, E. J. B. Pense, Lieu J. 
Hendrie, W. T. Hanna, Lieutenant-Colonel A. J. Ma on, 
seck, Dr. M. James, A. M. | Mil 
n Carr, W. Anderson, James Conmee, F. A. E. Ev 
Dr. W. A. Willoughby, D. Sutherland, Onesime Gui 
Davidson, John Dickenson, Ed. A. Dunlop, J. [. Duff Th 
f Daniel Burt, W. R. Smyt 

LR : Little, Dr. Jonn Barr, J. 1 
n, T. A. Auld, Charles A oa ower, John 8. Gallagher, |} 
Joynt, John Lee, T. W Ho Tr. L. Pardo, Arch. H 


‘-hester. Mr. G 





; 


ind the 
DD. C. Cameron, 


G arscailen, Adam 


) a record-brea}l 
Misses Baily 


tnis Week 








table, on 
i 


were 


’ lests, was 
ecorated with carnations and tulips. Among the gu 
Miss Alice Jacques, Miss Edna Fortier, Miss Edna lo 
Misses Ellis, Miss Hazel Miss Louise Duyyan 
Misses Rowntree, Miss Do} ierty i 
Miss Davison Margaret’s Colleze; 
Miss Malcolm, Miss Allen, the Misses Marsh, 
Proudfoot, the Misses Church, Miss May Watson, Miss Do 
wcobi, Miss Ethel Smart, Mrs. Fred Jacobi. Mice Elia Mar 
won first prize in the guessing contest Miss Ethel Vauly 
eived with her mother 


Morrison, 
Presbyterian College; 
ind Miss Watson, St 


Sterling 


. 

That delightful Schumann trio, of which I wrote a week 
ago, gave their first concert to a number of musical peopie on 
Wednesday at Conservatory Music Hall. I hear it was al! my 


fancy painted it, but regret extremely that another engage 


ment kept me far away. Mr. J. D. A. Tripp, Mr. Saunders 
and Mr. Blachford are each artists of rare excellenc ind en 
semble are a treat to anyone fortunate enough to hear their 
nusic 
. 
On Monday evening Mr. Beardmore entertained at dinner 


Mackenzie of Montreal The 
roses, and a very charming company 


table was done with “Beauty’ 


of young people enjoyed 


i 


“DAY NIGHT. 
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the excellently chosen menu. Covers were laid for eighteen, 
including Miss Beardmore, Mrs. Charles Kingsmill, Miss Mac- 
donald, “Miss Louise Janes, Miss Melvin-Jones, Miss Bertha 
Mackenzie, Miss Maude Williams, Miss Christie, Mr. Allan 
Magee, Dr. Parsons, Mr. Blackwood, Captain Van Straubenzie, 
Dr. Lang, Colonel Stimson, Mr. Sydney Small and Mr. Lissant 
Beardmore. 
7” 

There were several teas and a reception at Government 
House on for Thursday afternoon. Mrs. Harry Patterson gave 
a charming afternoon for two visitors in town; Miss Foster 
also gave a tea. 

* 

Mrs. H. S. Cowan announces the engagement of her eldest 
daughter, Miss Lillie Adams, to Mr. Norman Northeote of 
Toronto. 

* 

Mr. B. B. Cronyn sailed for England on Thursday. Mrs. 

Kingdon is spending a few days in town before going to Cali- 


fornia next week with her daughter, Mrs. George Gould. 
7 


Miss Ferguson of Eastlawn on Wednesday asked a few 
friends to meet one of the most fascinating girls who has ever 
paid Toronto a visit, Miss Paul, who came from England to 
play Beatrice to Irving’s Dante. When the Dante presenta- 
tion was withdrawn Miss Paul’s professional duties were over, 
but she has continued the tour with the company, and inci- 
dentally captured a few hearts here on Tuesday and Wednes- 
day, woman hearts, too, the hardest to subdue. It was only 
a small party she met on Wednesday, but none of them will 
soon forget her joyous heartiness of greeting and her pretty 
cry at saying farewell as she fled away to catch the five 
o'clock train, “Good-by. I hope I shall see you all ‘some time 
again.” Miss Paul is tall and shght and fair-haired, full 
of vivacity and fun, and a most interesting conversationalist, 
with much fervor and heartiness in all her pretty words and 
ways. A few of the guests at the tea were Mrs. and Miss 
Shepley, Mrs. Alfred Wright and Miss Burnham, the Misses 
Dupont, Mrs. Garrett, the Misses Sloane, Miss Gertrude 
Thompson, Mrs. R. Cassels and Miss Aimee Falconbridge, Miss 
Olive Matthews, Miss Burnside, the Misses MacMurchy and 
Miss Tottie Nicol. . 

* 
Mrs. Joseph Oliver and Miss Oliver will receive during the 


season on the second and third Mondays in their new home in 
Sherbourne street. 
* 


Mrs. Shore, 176 St. 


George street 
and 26th of February. 


, will receive on the 19th 
* 


There will be an interesting organ recital this afternoon 
at four o’clock in St. James’ Square “Presbyterian Church. Dr. 
Alex Davies will play and Mr. Ruthven McDonald will sing. 

* 

Mrs. Herbert M. 
Wednesday and 
street. 


Mowat is giving two teas next week, on 
Thursday, at her residence in Wellesley 


rhe concert programme which was arranged by Mrs. Durie, 
35 Avenue road, for the Woman’s Guild in connection with St. 
Chomas’ Church, was remarkably above the average of church 
concert programmes. Mr. Pigott, who is one of Toronto’s 
richest “finds,” Miss Mildred Stewart, Miss Margaret George 
and Miss Muriel Millichamp, three excellent artists, the in- 
imitable McLean Macdonell, Mr. Waring Giles and Mr. Bar- 
ton combined to render the evening a great treat to the audi- 
ence. The concert took place on “Tuesday and I regret that 
the delay which occurred in my receipt of the programme pre- 
vented my giving that advance assurance of merit which a 


glance would have told me was deserved. The whole thing 
rierited its success. 
* 


Mrs. George W. Locke, who, with Professor Locke of the 
liversity of Chicago, has been for some time at the Queen’s 
Hotel, received on Wedne ssday, and will receive again on the 
17th, and for the last time before leaving Toronto on the 
‘second of March. 


an 


* 


\ number of very jolly teas are jostling one another in the 
entertainment of the young set. There have been a dozen or 
more during the past week, and besides there are toboggan 
parties, snowshoe tramps, skating parties and actually a skee- 
ing party, wherein were falls many and not a single serious 
one. [ am awaiting the usual mammoth sleighing parties of 
the good old snowy days (and nights), buf somehow they 
don’t. report themselves. Anything lovelier than a drive 
through High Park and Rosedale on one of this week’s moon- 
light evengpgs could not be imagined. A little party of two 
Pairs in chasters meandered round thereabouts on Monday and 
when one of them was asked was not the moonlight splendid 
she answered absently that she had not noticed it! This is an 
unromantic electric light age to be sure. 

* 


A very smart and charming dance was given at Glenhurst 
on Wednesday for a number of Mr. Robert W aldie’s friends. 
It was just lovely, said a girl who isn’t easily pleased. 

* 


Mrs. Hugh Macdopald gave a small dinner on Tuesday 
evening. Some of the guests were Lady Kirkpatrick, Mr. and 


Mrs. Gordon Macdonald, Mrs. Wallace Nesbitt, Colonel Camp- 
bell Macdonald, Major Michie. 
* 
Mr. Wilmott Strathy is visiting his brother, Mr. Frank 
Strathy. 


> 


The arrangements made by Mrs. Dignam and the members 
of the Woman’s Art Association, and the response of their 
friends, have made the exhibition of Dutch pictures quite 
memorable. Each afternoon and evening has had its unique 
charm of gracious hostess or gifted artist and the five o’clock 
teas and evening musicals have been both pleasant and well 
appreciated and will continue until this day week. 

- 


Mrs. H. S. Strathy gave a luncheon for Mrs. Gualeo on 
Tuesday, which was a vision of springtime (now so remote!) 
with daffodils beaming like sunshine in floods upon the pretty 
table. The guests included Lady Kirkpatrick of Closeburn, 
Mrs. Allen Cassels, Mrs. Mackenzie of Benvenuto, Mrs. Pellatt, 
Mrs. Robinson, Mrs. Ramsay Wright, Mrs. Lefroy, Mrs. James 
Scott, Mrs. Thompson, Mrs. James George, Miss Jennings and 
Miss Mackenzie. ; 

+ 


Mrs. Charlton received on Tuesday in the Speaker’s cham- 
bers and a great many visitors braved the weather to pay 
their devoirs. Tea was nicely served in the dining-room and 
the hostess was assisted by the Misses Charlton. , 

o 


Miss Wallace and Miss Hudspeth of Port Hope were the 
guests of honor at a tea given by the hostess, Mrs. Chadwick 
of Lanmar, one afternoon this week. Mrs. Vaux Chadwick 
poured tea at a table very prettily lighted and decorated. 

* 

Mrs. Charles Archibald of Halifax has been spending some 
time in town, assisting in the arrangement of her son, Dr. 
Archibald’s, bachelor menage in Spadina avenue. Dr. Archi- 
bald and two or three other bachelors are, I believe, to reside 
“en garcon” and have secured an excellent housekeeper to 
look after their home. Mrs. Archibald was at the King EA- 
ward during her stay in town. 


Mrs. Harry Totten has been spending 


. : some time with rela- 
tives in Berlin. 


* 


Mrs. Douglas Ridout gave a charming tea last Friday 
(29th) in honor of her sister, Mrs Herbert Hulme. It was 
one of the prettiest affairs of the week and a great success. 

* 

At a very smart skating party in the 
ton, last Saturday, the feature of most interest was the 
grand march led by Mr. Alec Creelman and Miss Ewan, Mr. 
Will Southam and the daughter of the hostess, Miss Glassco. 
The party was in honor of Miss Ewan of Montreal, who 
visiting the Glasscos. 


Thistle rink, Hamil- 


is 
* 


The Driving Club have been invited to tea by Colonel and 
Mrs. Pellatt, who will receive them after the drive in the 
conservatories which Colonel Pellatt has 
Davenport Hill. 
reach the 


road 


recently built on 
The easiest way for guests not driving to 


conservatories is by Avenue road car to Spadina 





Russia’s New Prayer. ; 


Help my strong arm to win gloree! O, wowsky! 
Please cause the worldoviteh to keep its han’ off, 
While I steal in and grab Coreaowsk 
Help me to scare and bluffovitech Japanoff! 
San Francisco “Bulletin.” 








Wm. Stitt & Co. 


Ladies’ Tailors and Costumiers 





Handsome materials for Afternoon, Evening and Dinner 
Gowns. 


LACE AND SEQUIN ROBES 
Tweeds and Cloths for Tailor-Made Suits. 


MILLINERY 
GLOVES 
Special 2-Clasp Gloves in all colors, goc., regular $1.35. 


UNDRESSED KID GLOVES 
Evening Gloves in all the newest shadings and colorings. 


WALKING GLOVES 
CORSETS ‘ 
The La Grecque and Lattice Ribbon C. B. Corsets. 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


Il and 13 KING STREET EAST. 











Cheap #« #& 
Wallpapers » 


Are easily bought. They areto be had by the thousand 
rolls any time, but they look painfully common when 
placed beside artistic goods. We have to sell some very 
low priced wallpapers (as low as ten cents) but they all 
have some merit and are all equally selected. Something 
better will last longer and will give more satisfaction from 


the start. 


Ghe Elliott CQ Son Co. 


LIMITED 


79 King Street West 


Our Catalogue of Wood Floors will tell you all you want to know. 


COWANS KENT «(0 
CUT GLASS 


The finest cut glass made in the world is 


Made in Canada 


We have one of the finest and largest 
cutting shops on the continent. As well 
as supplying the very best quality, we 
save you the American manufacturers’ 
profit and the duty. 


14-16 FRONT ST.E. 


PLEATING 


Knife and Accordion 


»Sunburst 
Pleated Skirts 
complete, 
wear. 




























made 
ready to 


Buttons covered to 
match any material. 

Ask for our list of 
prices. 


Featherbone 
Novelry 


Mig. Co., 


Limited 


46 Richmond St. 
West, TORONTO. 


Phone— Main 1833 


16 Birks’ Bullding, 
MOWTREAL. 


The —— of 





glorious flowers— all fresh cut—will please you. 
Roses, Violets, Daffodils, Mignonette and other 
spring fayorites. Send for descriptive price list. 








5 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 


FIRE-PLACE GOODS. 


Our stock of seasonable goods 
suitable for the drawing-room or 
dining-room includes the newest 
designs in Black Iron or Brass 








COAL-VABSES, AN DIRONS, 
FENDERS, 
FIRE-SCREENS, GAS-GRATES, Etc. 


Call and see our new goods. 
FH HM 


Rice Lewis & Son 


LIMITED 


Cor, King and Victoria Streets, Toronto 


From $3.50 to $15 a set 
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Bla 
Flan 


Sh 


and re 


and D 
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ANNUAL SALE 


The extra values closing out 
this great sale include : 














Household Napery. 
Linen Damasks and Bed Linens. 
Sheetings and Pillow Casings. 
Sheets, Pillow-Cases, Quilts. 
Blankets, Towels, Lace Cartains. 
Satteens. 
Lace Robes, Silks. 

Black and Colored Dress Fabrics, 
Flannele, Flannelettes, Embroideries. 
Mantles, Coats, Suits, Skirts. 
Shirt-Waists, Umbrellas, Gloves. 
Handkerchiefs. 


All Special Values, 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street—opposite the Post-Office. 
TORONTO. 
Established 1864. 





Tailored Skirts. 


We make absolutely 
nothing else but tailor- 
made skirts, and devote 
the whole of our time 
and energies to the pro- 
duction of garments as 
exclusive as they are 
fashionable. 

Ladies’ own ma- 
terlal made up If 


desired. 


Special styels de- 
signed and estimates 
furnished upon request. 


The Skirt 
Specialty Co. 


Designers and Tailors 
64 King St. West 


‘Phone—Main 3249. 
J. G. Mitchener, Mgr, 








Your Prescription for Grippe 
“Hooper's 
De Dispensary’’ 


and rest assured of Quality, Accuracy 
and Despatch. 


TheHOOPER CO., Limited 


Prescription Specialists 
43 King West | Esthd. 1835 — 467 Bloor West 








THOMAS’ 
English Chop House 
30 KING ST. WEST 





Gentlemen only. Thirty rooms 
at graduated prices. Special rates 
by the week. Dining-room open 
on Sundays. 





Furs at 
Half-Price 


When our selling time 
comes we cannot consider 
cost. These fur-lined gar- 
ments are half-price and 
less. Compare our values 
all through the store— 


1 Black Satin opera or car- 
riage cloak, lock squirrel 
lining, large mink revers, 


regular $150.00, $7) 00 
for ® 


1 Light Fawn Automobile, 
full length, lock squirrel 
lining and German otter 
collar and cuffs, $5) 00 
regular $90, for ® 

6 Fur-Lined Cloaks, three- 
quarter length, lined with 
lock and Hampster squir- 
rel, and trimmed = with 

Western Sable or Russian 


Otter. Regular from 
$40.00 to $55.00, $75 00 
very special.... ‘ 

6 Fur-Lined Capes, in black, 


gray, fawn, brown and 


green, trimmed with sable, 


fox and thibet. Regular 


hee 


to clear 





84 and 86 Yonge, Street 




























TORONTO *. 


lofty and light, which will be a popular 
place for small dances, and is most 
prettily lighted by electricity. A few 
of the guests were Major and Mrs. 
Nelles, Captain and Mrs. Herring, Mr. 
Douglas Young and Mr. Frank Morri- 
son, from Stanley Barracks; Miss Lev- 
erich, looking very handsome in white 
satin, pailletted with gold; Mrs. Alfred 
Wright, in white satin and lace; Miss 
Burnham of Port Hope, in a smart 
black gown; Miss Kingsmill, in cream 
and pale blue; Mrs. McDowall Thom- 
son, in white silk; Mrs. J. J. Kingsmill, 
in black; Miss George of St. George 
street, in blue, veiled in cream lace; 
Miss Gillies, very pretty in a quaint 
coiffure and becoming little frock; Mrs, 
Charles Hunter, in a blue and black 
dress; Mr. and Mrs. Charles Harvey, 
Mr. James Merrick, Mr. Frank McLean, 
Mr. Porter, Mr. Calvin of Kingston, 
Major Macdonald of Dunnville, Dr. 
Hare, Dr. Hood, Mr. and Mrs. Lewis 
Howard, Mr. Morgan Jellett, Mr. and 
Mrs. Charles Mitchell and Mr. Ewan. 
The programmes were very dainty, and 
the rooms, both ballroom and supper- 
rooms, were decorated with flags and 
other pretty devices. A _ bridge-room 
was arranged for the devotees of the 
game, and it was evident that both 
thought and care had been expended 
by the hosts to ensure a happy even- 
ing for all their guests, among whom 
were several handsome girls whose 
names -have escaped my memory, one 
fair-haired beauty in white being par- 
ticularly attractive. 
a 

Mrs. A. Orr Hastings gave a very 
pleasant tea on Thursday afternoon. 
Mrs. A. Cecil Gibson gave a very smart 
afternoon on Monday, which was the 
fifteenth anniversary of her marriage. 
Mrs. Gibson (mere), Mrs. John Wright 
and Mrs. J. Strachan Johnston, sisters 
of the hostess, assisted, and Miss Sybil 
Seymour and Miss Rosamond Boult- 
bee were in charge of the tea-table, | 
Which was done with white roses and 
ferns in a silver vase, on a bit of beau- 























































































Social and Personal. 





It was a source of unfeigned regret 
to a good many people that they were 
prevented by illness from “rendering 
themselves,” as the French say, at 
Mrs. Macklem’s residence on Saturday 
afternoon, but the fact is, the number 
of cases of illness in town, principally 
gsrippe (and occasionally that is serious 
enough), has more than decimated ev- 
ery entertainment for the past fort- 
night. Message after message came by 
post and ’phone from victims, until 
Mrs. Macklem began to fear her musi- 
cal, so well planned and so artistic, 
would be a failure. Such, however, 
was not to be the poor reward of so 
thoughtful a hostess, for a goodly 
number arrived and enjoyed every- 
thing immensely. Miss Lora Newman, 
who was to have been the center of 
interest, was one of the “gripped” non- 
arrivals, and her illness was vastly re- 
gsretted, but her place was very nicely 
taken by Miss Hagarty, who played 
well. Mr. Pigott’s singing was the gem 
of the musical, and seldom has one 
heard “Drink to Me Only” more ex- 
quisitely sung. The rollicking ‘‘Norah” 
Was an extra much appreciated, and is 
original with this gifted young man. 
The Macklem residence is easily ar- 
ranged en suite for such an affair as 
the musical of last Saturday, the draw- 
ing-room, with the billiard-room  be- 
yond, where through a Japanese por- 
tiere one saw an attractive glimpse of 
guests, tea-table and deep-red_ blos- 
soms, being also easily connected with 
the dining-room, where a second table 
was bountifully spread. The absence 
of crowding made for the artistic suc- 
cess, for no one failed to hear well, 
and the music was too good not to 
rivet attention. Assisting the hostess 
n the tea-rooms were Miss Nesta Mac- 
kenzie and Miss Mary Campbell, two 
of the debutantes of the ante-Noel sea- 
son, Miss Hagarty, the Misses Denison 
of Rusholme and Miss Maisie Tyrrell. 
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tiful embroidery on white satin in sil- 


The Driving Club met last Saturday 
ver, 


at the guns, Queen’s Park, and enjoyed 
a very pleasant drive, after which the 
members and a few invited guests took 
tea at Government House. The Master 
led the drive with a smart tandem and 
Miss Mortimer Clark drove with him. 
Dr. Peters drove a smart tandem, and 
had Mrs. Armstrong Black beside him. 
I missed the Llawhaden turnout from 
the cavalcade, which was not as large 
as usual. The club will meet, weather 
being complaisant, at the usual place 
and hour to-day. The week's fun 
wound up for many of the smart set 
with dinner and the usual Saturday 
night dance at the Hunt Club. The 
fair guests in various leading circles 
were duly entertained, and are as much 
in love with the Hunt Club as are its 
Toronto habitues. Mr. and Mrs. Ma- 
gann have been entertaining a very at- 
tractive guest from Montreal, a rela- 
tive of the latter. 


oe 


This has been termed an ‘age of lux- 
ury,’’ when people of all classes have 
spent much more time and care in im- 
proving their homes than was former- 
ly the case. Nothing has contributed 
so much to the satisfaction of improv- 
ing the home surroundings as the elec- 
tric light. It brightens the home and, 
by its many advantages from a stand- 
point of healthfulness and cleanliness, 
adds very largely to the luxury of city 
life, 

The local electric light company has 
done much to aid Toronto people in 
getting dainty and artistic lighting ef- 
fects from their electric lighting by the 
establishment of its art showrooms in 
Adelaide street east. 

It is well worth a visit to these rooms 
to see the art fixtures recently import- 
ed from England. 





At Mrs. Jennings’ tea on Tuesday 
there were many congratulations whis- 
pered to pretty Miss Campbell of To- 
ronto Junction on her engagement to 
Mr. Deeks, which was confessed by a 
diamond on the “fatal finger,” as one 
girl merrily phrased it. 
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Jewellery 
Repairing 


We can do it satisfactorily. 
Our factory upstairs is 
specially equipped for this 
work. Our prices are most 
reasonable, and have had 


something to do with the 
popularity of our repair de- 
partment. Telephone orders 
receive prompt attention. 


Wanless & Co. 


Established 1840. 
168 Yonge St., Toronto 









Talking of fatalities reminds me of 
the series of glad results which has es- 
tablished firmly the belief in the magic 
of the bride’s bouquet in the Jennings 
family. When Mrs. Watt, the elder 
Miss Jennings, was moved to toss her 
bridal bouquet into the laughing group 
at her wedding it was caught by Miss 
Gibson. Miss Gibson is to-day the 
happy bride of Mr. John Jennings, and 
her bouquet was caught by Miss Camp- 
bell, whose engagement has been whis- 
pered about this week. Truth to tell, 
there is no need of magic to hasten the 
bridals of any of the group of girls 
who were so pretty in their bridesmaid 
dresses at the tea on Tuesday, and they 
should stand from under whenever bri- 
dal bouquets are on the wing and give 
some plainer damsels a chance. 

« 














The appointment of Lieutenant-Col- 
onel Septimus Denison to the post va- 
cated by Colonel Buchan’s removal to 
Kingston will be pleasant news for 
many Toronto friends of the gallant 
Septimus, seventh son of Rusholme. 
Mrs. Septimus Denison (nee Lowe) has 
many old friends also in Toronto, and 
their elder daughter, Miss Maude, who 
came out, I think, last year, will be 
most welcome. 








‘ 
; Stationery 
A carefully selected stock in all the 
leading shapes and sizes. 
Special attention given to embossing 
and card printing. 


MISS E. PORTER 


Phone— Main 204. 47 KING ST. WEST 


Two or three of the old-time down- 
town householders have always clung 
to their homes, although their erst- 
while view of lake and trees has been 
gradually obliterated by huge factory 
and other buildings. So long as Gov- 
ernment House “locates’’ down town 
there seem some desirable residential 
possibilities. One of the old residents, 
Mr. Berkeley Smith of U.C.C., who has 
lived for many years in a comfortable 
house in Simcoe and Adelaide streets, 
has taken his Lares and Penates from 
their shrines and settled them anew in 
Cecil street, No. 48. Mrs. Smith is at 
home on the first and second Wednes- 
days. 








A few reasons why you should take 


ACE 
MASSAGE 


Because 
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Mrs. Osborne of Clover Hill and Miss 
Margaret Osborne have taken their 
way to the South, as usual, to avoid 
the trying climatic conditions which 
the little girl’s delicate chest cannot 
endure. 

s 

Mr. Alec D. Cartwright of Harbord 
street has been appointed secretary to 
the Railway Commission. I hear he will 
shortly leave for Ottawa. 

. 





Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Pepler are leav- 
ing for the South to-day. They are 
going to Augusta, Ga. 

. 


Face Massage is recognized as an im 
portant factor in treating skin troubles 


. It is valuable in promoting the absorp 
Mrs. Lloyd Harris was down on a 


visit to Toronto this week and received 
with Mrs. T. M. Harris at her very 
pleasant tea last Monday, when a large 
number of ladies found their late after- 
noon hours charmingly filled by that 


tion of the various ointments used on 
those skin affections 

It retards the appearance of age by 
removing lines and wrinkles, and it keeps 


the skin firm and fresh 





function. Mrs. Harris wore black lace It bears to the face the same relation 
over white chiffon, and her guest was shat careful cleansing does to gowns that 
all in white, her dark hair and deli- satinash lant a osebals: thine: 
cately-turned features and expressive : : oe nal 
j 1 It is restful, drives away headache, anc 
eyes being admirably set off by her f 5; ens ctmisbs 
elegant and lace-like gown. There was poOtnES tne SuNje , ses 
music in a cosy nook, and the prettiest mood of perfect tentment 
of tea-tables, with many pink roses in It is necessary to U.e well-being 
a basket jardiniere in the center and women who will not take rest in the day 


lily of the valley in small vases. A 
few of the guests were Mrs. Loudon, 
Mrs. Auden, Mrs. Hoskin, Mrs. Gzow- 
ski, Mrs. Teetzel, Mrs. Wyld, Mrs. 
Crowther, Mrs. Hees, Mrs. Alan Sulli- 
van, Mrs. Temple, Mrs. Kirkland, Mrs. 
Matthews, Mrs. H. S. Strathy, Mrs. J. 
I. Davidson, Mrs. W. Davidson, Mrs. 
George, Mrs. Aikins, and her guest, 
Mrs. Millar of Texas, Mrs. Murray 
Alexander, Mrs. Ryerson, Mrs. Warden 
and Mrs. Angus Kirkland. 
os 


in any other way 


AAR 


T 1 | 
fully equipped 


To & (2 N 


and have trained and sympathetic opera 


to 


A very jolly dance — “an informal 
hop,”’ said the invitations—was given 


in the new ballroom of the Arlington | Moles, Warts, Scars, ete., eradicated forever by 





ering was a small one, but very much 
enjoyed by the dancers. The floor is 
good, the music was excellent, quite a 
fine orchestra being stationed on a lit- 
tle red dais, and the tempting sit-down 
supper arranged in two of the guest 
rooms upon the ground floor was done 
full justice to by the merry party. The 
ballroom is a basement billlard-room, 


for handsome brochure, 


Graham Dermatological lnstitute 


Dept. H, 502 Church St., Toronto 
Tel. N. 1666 
Misses Moote & High, Proprietors 


AOA, SOT a, “6 - 


We were the first to introduce Face 
Massage in Toronto, over twelve years 
wo; weare still flrst in giving it, are 


with all modern appliances 


Superfluous Hair 


Hotel on Monday night. Although a | method of Electrolysis. Satisfaction assured. Con» 
great many names are elsewhere re- | sultation invited-no expense—regarding any skin 
corded as among the guests, the gath- | ..3)) and complecional trouble. Send, call or ‘phot 


Estbd. 1892 





O’KEEFE’S 


Liquid Extract of Malt 





If you do not enjoy 
yew — and do rot 
sleep we you need 
O'Reele’s Liquid Ex- 
tract of Malt. 

The Diastase in the 
Malt aids digestion, and 
the Hops insures sound 
sleep, 

One bottle every two 
days in doses of a wine- 
glassful after each meal 
and at bed-time will re- 
store your appetite, give 
you refreshing sleep and 
build up your general 
By health, 


LLOYD) WOOD, Wholesale 


) Druggist, 
General Ay 


PORONTO 





Prescriptions 


ANDREW JEFFREY, 


Yonge and Carleton Streets. 


In 
Great 
Variety 


..From 3 cents upwards. 


Bain Book Co. 


96 YONGE STREET 


Stop Gripre at 
Cook’s Baths. 


An ounce of prevention is worth a 


pound of cure. 


coming on don’t wait “to see.” 


If you feel that “Grippe” feeling 


Come 


right to Cook’s Turkish Baths and stop 


it by nature's own process 


we 


edrly if you wish or stay all night. In 


perspiration, 


‘o 2 -~ in here . aft-~ 
Lt On oSaityerepast, and leave 


any case you will have no grippe. 


during day, and all night, 


Before 6 p.m., 
including 


Prices, 6 to 9 p.m., 75C. 


sleeping accommodation, $1.oc. 





Cook’s Turkish Baths 


202-204 King Street West, Toronto 





UNEASY 


EYES « « « 


Are your eyes uneasy ? 

Are they beginning to rebel? 
Make them comfortable. 
Put them at their ease. 


WEAR PROPER 
GLASSES... 


We supply such. 








The ] Be sed th 
Great 0 - j 
\ (Made in England) ‘as ation 

SUPPLIES the MODERN METHOD 18 Ste. for winch 





| Dyes Any Material 
MAY PO LE ——— 











wDeoklet 
Canadian Depot: 8 Place Royale, Montreal 








F If you have not used MAYPOLE SOAP, cut out and send us this ad. r ? E E 
RE and we will send you a Cake of any color with Book on Home Dyeing 


GANADIAN DEPOT & PLACE ROVALE, MONTREAL 
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The Culverhouse Optical Company 
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Phone— Main 4556 
72 YONGE ST., TORONTO 


LIMITED 


Modistes Cannot Detect It. 


Even hen fitting a costume the dress 


maker cannot detect the Venas Alr Form, 
which gives an unrivaled na 
Light ioyant and highly elastic, it not 
prod 
essential to p 
away with albun 
Can be 
You 


wear it for 


a plump and perfect symme 





satistactory we will r i your m 
Sunburst or Accordion Pleat- 
ing in highest class style. 


Descriptive Circular on application 


seeeaee 
A. E. Rea & Co., Limited, 


20 and 22 Wellington St. West. 
































‘*A Woman’s Face 


What kind of a 
reflection will it be if her hair be thin, and generally 
out of condition? If a woman permits her hair to 
remain in sucha state when she knows it is not at all 
necessary, there is nothing to be said If, however, 
she would bring back her youthful appearance, let 
her visit 


is the mirror that reflects her life. 


We believe our latest low-dressing 
Pompadour to be one of the most 
natural looking head dresses ever de 
signed. Constructed entirely of long 
natural wave back hair, thts feather 
weight creation can be arranged in 


either a high or low coiffure 


=Switches= 


both in the straight and wavy varie 
ties are here in abundance, and we 


The Pember Store 


and in private have demonstrated to her in a very few 
moments the remarkable difference the donning ofa 
Self-Dressing Wave will work in ‘the reflection.” 
The Pember Self-Dressing Waves cannot be 
approached outside of Paris. 
| 
| 
| 


ean perfectly match any shade. They 
retain their lustre and soft, fluffy 
wave so soon lost by « 


The Pember Store 


127-129 Yonge Street 
TORONTO. 


leap imitations, 


BOOK a contains a list of 
the Maple Leaf 
Poilet Specialties, and the illu 


trations show the very smartest 
effects in Hair Goods. Send for it 


JAHN & SO 


73 King West, Toronto 





Dorenwend’s 


SPECIAL LINES IN FINE 


HAIR GOODS 







Brushes 


Come and see our Nail Brushes 
We have 


wear any other make. 


Kent's; they will out | 


Just received large consignme i 
ot \ 
Dr. Capon’s §) 
Ideal 
Tooth-Brushes | 


which are also manufactured by 
S. B. Kent & Sons, the well known 
English makers. 


~_~—~<_" rere eee 


W. H. Lee 


| 
| 
King Edward Drug Store 
| 
| 
| 





The Transformation 
with center wave or Pompadour can 
be dressed high or low. 


The Marcel Pompadour parted 
Bangs. 


OPEN ALL NIGHT 
Church and 


Branch: 


Wellesiey Sts. 


Bangs and Waves ; 
Ventilated Open Wigs of long and 
short hair ; Switches wavy or straight. 


Self-Dressing 


HAIR-DRESSING, 
MARCELING, 
SHAMPOOING, 
HAIR-DYEING, 
BLEACHING, Etc. 
Phone appointments— Main 1551. 


Send for Catalogue free. 
MAIL ORDERS promptly 


the Governor-General. 


filled. 


a : 
¥ A aaa 
By appointment purveyors to His Excellency ; 


HARRY WEBB 


COMPANY LIMITED 


Caterers 


For Weddings, Banquets, 


Receptions, and all classes 
of entertainments in town 
or country. 


¢ 

¢ 

+ 

¢ 

; 

+ 

z BEAUTY SPECIALIST 

* 

+ 

© 

~ 
> 
Catalogue Free. 3 
. 
¢ 
. 
+ 
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MISS LUCE 


Office—8 Carlton Street, 
Toronto, Canada, Consultation free 





The Corset Specialty Co. 
te 112 Yonge St. Toronto. 


rst Floor over Singer Office, 








Manufacturers of Corsets 
and Health Waists made 
to fit the figure by expert 
designers. Light weight 
with strong, pliable bon- 
ing Hose supporters 
attached. 


LINEN — 
A fine line of family note-papet 


linen i great 


Colors, 


the fac-simile of 
favorite with the stylish. 
gray, blue and white—put up in 
Imported Corsets alwaysin stock 
Repairing and refitiing of any 
make of corsets neatly dane 
Reliable agents wanted, 


the most fashionable size—en- 
in handsomely 
Sold by all 


Manu 


velopes to match 





embossed papeteries. 


progressive stationers. 





MANICURING and GHIROPODY 
For ladies, gentlemen and children. Corns, bumions, 
ingrowing nails, and all foot troubles smesesnindly 
treated. Telephame for appoiatment Maia rigs 
46 KING’ ST. WERT (Opposite Princess Theate 


factured by 


The Barber & Ellis Co. 


Limited 


TORONTO 
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The white moth to the closing vine, 
The bee to the opening clover, 
And the gypsy blood to the gypsy blood 
Ever the wide world over. 
—Kipling. 


E coroner and the cor- 
oner’s jury, sitting down - 
with a table between , 
them, drank informally 
out of a bottle; but the | 
proceedings were most | 
formal for fifteen min- 
utes. Then with a wave | 
of his hand the coroner | 
abolished the jury, and | 
with another gesture, | 
less pompous, he fin-' 
ished the bottle. | 

The verdict was indefinite and nebu- | 
lous. Mystery draped with her dark | 
cloak the circumstances attending the | 
death of the half-breed whose body | 
lay on the bed. But the people of; 
Wauboconk were very indifferent about 
the life or death of an unknown half- 
breed. 

If the people of Wauboconk had 
known the half-breed’s antecedents he 1 
would have become of interest. He had | 
been the Rev. John Paton, Presbyter- 
fan missionary on the Shegaugawn 
Lake O-jeeb-way Indian reservation, in 
the Rainy River district of the Pro- 
vince of Ontario. 

The Rev. John 
son of John James Paton, Hudson’s 
Bay Company’s factor at Waukim- 
maug factory, and Noumung, his wife, 
a woman of the O-jeeb-ways. This is 
the story of the result of his living in 
too close touch with his mother’s peo- 
ple. 

It was when the missionary society 
of the Presbyterian Church sent John 
Paton up to the Shegaugawn Lake re- 
serve to evangelize the Indians there 
that he first became of interest, as far 
as this saga is concerned. 

If you wish to find the place where 
these things befell, follow the forty- 
ninth degree of latitude with your fin- 
ger-tip halfway across the buff-colored 
patch allotted to the Rainy River coun- 
try, on a large scale map of Ontario. 
The forty-ninth degree is drawn across 
Shegaugawn Lake and the O-jeeb-way 
reservation on its shore. It is a small 
reserve. 

John Paton was sent up to that re- 
servation when the wild strawberry 
plants in the brules were in flower, to 
lift the deep shadows of paganism from 
the souls of the Indians there. Before 
the scarlet berries were showing like 
flecks of blood in the coarse grass the 
spell of the dim-cloistered spruce woods 
entered John Paton’s soul and gave 
him a new point of view. The glamor 
of the spacious wilderness hung about 
him, as the nebulous summer haze en- 
velopes the far hills like a blue mem- 
brane. 

He first saw Meem-waum through 
this glamor, and that was why she 
peared as beautiful as 
cess in a story book. 
as pretty as an 
be, with large, deep, black eyes, heavy 
fragrant hair, rounded cinnamon 
cheeks, and full, madder-red lips about 
which lurked a most ailuring sweet- 
ness. Also she was broad-shouldered, 
deep-bosomed, wide-hipped and strong- 
limbed—a superb, full-blooded animal. 
She was the daughter of the head 
chief, and lived with her father in a 
hemlock board bouse which wore frills 
in the shape of fret sawn cornices, was 
painted a cheerful sulphur yellow, and 

ras , ard adifiea aon the re 

RHA TBE OB ele Mission House and the 
little church. The head chief's name 
sounded like a rough oath, and he had 
the disposition of the gray wolf. His 
laughter had the disposition of 
bay-red doe, and her name sounded 
like the wish-washing of the little 
Waves upon the long beaches of Lake 
Shegaugawn on a June afternoon 

John Paton wa: rned to this mis- 
sionary duty at the end of his ninth 
year at the Presbyterian University at 
Kingston. He had taken a high degree 

arts and a degr in theology also, 
ind was qualified to preach the gospel 
1ccording to the Presbyterians and 
elucidate the d the Presby- 


ioctrines of 


Paton was the 


in Indian prin- 
Really, she was 


terian Chu 
Paton ous to 


food 
good 


nave n 


ide 


ition 


very 
reser\ 
1 equipry 
lerstood Indi 
understandirz 
ist He w 
h the soft-toned 
ers people 
spoke the language be ven t 
the missionary whom he replaced, the 
Rev. Robert Radford, who during nine 
years of preaching and teaching on the 
Shegaugawn Lake reserve had made 
many converts, though most of the In- 
lians stuck with much _ tenacity to 
paganisn They were anachronisms ! 
who belonged to an earlier epoch. The 
vheel of the world, swinging with the | 
rush of time through the phases of | 
evolution and development which were 
nrolled from the reel of futurity, had 
‘ft them behind. They listened to the 
exhortations of the missionary but 
vere npressed. They only said 
menodoodah goosenahwah 
hbawg uhnuhmeahwaud. (In- 


no better for Chris- 


on- 
ary y intui- 
g from his 
familiar 
h of his moth- 


with He 


iS as 
Spe e 
as he 


was sh. 


hett ¥ © 
nan 


not ir 
Kahweer 
ihnisher 
lians 
tlans.) 

The Rev Robert Radford 
his post reluctantly, on account of ili- 
health, a month before Paton came to 
Shegaugawn Lake. When Paton ar 
rived, he found on the writing-desk ir 
the little whitewashed Mission House | 
beside the little kalsomined church, a 
etter written and addressed to him by 
his predecessor, giving him a great 
leal of very good advice, and warning 
him against several Indians who in- 
sidiously were hostile to the mission 
Iso against excess of zeal at the be- 
ginning. 

At first Paton greatly the 
long-familiar university atmosphere, | 
the fellowship of his academic friends, 
ind the society of the clever women he ! 
had knowr ind the loneliness 
leavy on his soul. But as the barbaric 
color and aspect of the wild life per- | 

eated hin the faces of friends, | 
even the sweet, fair face of the King- 
ston girl to whom he was engaged the | 
gray college buildings, the memory 5 

| 
| 


ire being 


had 


missed 


hung 


his 


football and hockey, and of the pleas- 
life of Kingston faded 
of his heart; then 
rendered himself to the occult spell of 
the far boundaried wilderness, the 
magic influence of the wild atmosphere 
of the reserve and of close contact with 
the silent, sad-faced O-jeeb-ways, 
kinspeople. The paper-skinned 
the sweet-breathed spruces, the dark 
huddling hemlocks, the great girthed 
pines, the jade green take, the whoop- 
ing laughter of loons, the sweet, flail- 
ing calls of whip-poor-wills, the deep 
bellowing of the bull-lunged frogs in 
the marsh, the flaring red gold of the 
sunsets, the opal and mother-of-pear! 
of the dawns, the thick sensuous dark, 
the dim wash of the star shine, the 
alabaster enamel of the moonlight, the 
silver warp of the rain, the lodges of 
buff and pearl-gray birch bark, the 
twisting ropes of lavender smoke from 
the cooking fires, the color of the fish- 
ing and trapping, the sombre, loose, 


int social 


2 ind 
faded out 


he sur- 


his 
birches, 


ip- | 


O-jeeb-way woman can | 


| 
| 
| loon's nest 
} 
| 
i 
i 
{ 


the } 
had | t 


| that glazed the onyx floor of the lake 


| rapid, 


oe 
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shambling Indians, and many other 
sights and sounds stirred the deeps of 
Paton’s nature, and the dark wilder- 
ness blood of his mother came to the 
top. After that happened, the work of 
the mission was neglected. 

It was as if John Paton entered upon 
another incarnation without the trou- 
ble of dying. He reverted to the men- 
tal condition of his maternal ancestors. 
Two or three men maintain that the 
cause of all the evil that happened was 
the love of the girl Meem-waum. But 
this is an error, for the color of the 
wild life and the beauty and mystery 
of the untouched wilderness had bound 
the missionary with their spell before 
he met the chief’s daughter. She saw 
John Paton when he preached his first 
sermon in the mission church, and his 
handsome face and deep voice and 
quiet manner kindled the wild fire of 
love in her heart; but she did not meet 
him until two weeks afterward. 

During all the days and nights of 
those two weeks the red-brown girl 
burned with the fever of love and pas- 
sion. The hot dark blood fumed in her 
veins, the blood which should have 
been as chill as snow water like the 
blood of all her apathetic race. 

She first met the missionary by 
chance on the lake shore, in the tender 
dusk of a pleasant evening, when the 
wind had sunk to rest and the un- 
stirred air was sweet with wild per- 
fumes. That evening after the great 
red sun had slipped down in a crimson 
inflarnmation, two cheerful loons sat in 
the steel-gray water a little farther 
from the white beach than the best 


| shotgun could fling its hot charge, and 


from their 
banshee 


laminated throats came 
screams and wild, pealing 
laughter. These loons called John Pa- 
ton from his chair, in the veranda of 
the Mission House, to the beach. 

In the same hour Meem-waum left 
her father’s house where the yellow 
flare and radiance of a coal oil lamp 
filled the little living room, because her 
gnawing heart hunger would not let 
her still She went to the birch 
bark lodge where her best friend lived 
happily with her lawfully wedded hus- 
band, a French half-breed trapper, and 
she told her trouble and cried a little 
as she told; but the trouble was that 
she loved the missionary more than she 
could tell, and what the trapper’s wife, 
a nice girl, said did not console her in 
the least. So she passed out of the 
lodge where the rose-red fire flicker 
danced with the goblin shadow-shapes 
upon the wall, and walked on the san- 
dy shore, groping for comfort in the 
gloom of the gathering night; but the 
chill of the night air did not cool her 
hot heart. When she came suddenly to 
where the missionary was sitting on a 
rounded boulder of the Paleolithic time 
stood petrified with astonishment 
for a moment. 

John Paton spoke gently to the girl 
the Indian speech, bidding her sit 
down on the boulder beside him, and a 
hot thrill jarred through her like an 
| electric shock as she obeyed. For an 
hour Paton talked to her with his deep, 
; resonant voice, asking many ques- 
tions; and she answered shyly. Once 
the missionary spoke of the loons, and 
the girl told him she knew where the 
lay hidden in tall grass 
close to the water’s edge on the oppo- 
site shore of the lake. There were two 
egfes in it, she said, and the mother 
|} loon sat keeping them warm. The neat 
was made of weeds and grass, and the 
} @2es wero tender green, biutched with 
umber. 
“T should like very much to see that 
; nest,”” said Paton. “Will you come 
across the lake with me to-morrow, in 
my canoe, and show me where it is?” 

The girl felt the surge of a great joy. 
F hot blood came flushing to her 
cinnamon cheek. “Yes,” she answered 
quickly, with head bowed down; “I 
will come.” 

The ernoon of the next day was 
the first of many warm, still, dreamy 
afternoons the missionary and _ the 
chief’s daughter idled together in the 
ng birch bark canoe upon the sun- 
varnished width of the lake. 
Paton felt within him the stir- 
of love on that first afternoon 
before the shadows stretched toward 
the east. There was nothing supersen- 

il about his love, of course; it was 

Same primal passion that made the 
stood fume in the veins of the hairy 
men of the Neolit Age, : 

E i Sitting 
hich cast a cobalt 

i sandy beach, John Paton 
the girl close to him. He said he 
loved her, and she nestled closer. 

Afterward they walked on the shore 
id their heads were close together, 
h spoke softly into the other's 
ough there was nobody within 
of a shout. They laid a plan 
the red as bloodstone, slid 

plane and lighted upon the 
hearth of the west a stupendous 
re which sent up a great flare 
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Meem-waum’'s father. 
stepped tenderly into the 

/ 1 birch bark and dipped the 

f-like paddles 

copper moon had lifted 
h above the horizon the canoe 
versed the length of the lake 

+ was slinking down the crawling 
hen lock-shadowed creek that twists 
like a long scroll many miles south- 
eastward from the southern end of 
Shegaugawn Lake. 

For four hours the flic kering paddles 
swung, and the giant hemlocks with 
their long and heavy black-green arms 
hanging asleep in the dead still air 
Swept past in procession on both banks 
as the canoe put the w rithing miles of 
the crooked stream behind it with its 
easy glide. Then the canoe was 
toward the left bank, and they 
landed in a deep grassed, natural clear- 
ing, an interval the huddling 
spruces and hemlocks stood back and 
left an open space about an acre in 
extent. In the middle of this clearing 
a vacant log camp squatted imong 
Sumachs, juniper bushes, and the wild 
sweetbriar rose. 

In this place for a month 
ran strong and calm, and they tasted 
happiness The heart of the chief's 
daughter beat hot with the passionate 
love which seldom inflames a woman 
of her unemotional race. The ex-mis- 
sionary loved the girl as his mother’s 
ancestors, strong men in whom life ran 
high, loved the women of their hearts’ 
desire. John Paton felt no twinge of 
conscience. Understand that his soul 
was folded in Nirvanic tranquillity. 
The memory of all that had happened 
in his life before the red strain inun- 
dated the white in him had been wiped 
off his mind. The past was a blank 
page to him. Everything, even his 
name, was forgotten, and the English 
language was ebbing away out of the 
darkening brain cells as the last drops 
of water drain from the cells of a 
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squeezed sponge. He had money, and 
he bought flour and bacon and beans 
and tea at the Broken Snowshoe gold 
mine, which was only fourteen miles 
away to the southward. He passed at 
the mine as a half-breed trapper, and 
he looked the part, for the natural 
buckskin color of his face and hands 
had been deepened by the sun, his 
shiny, black hair was long, and he 
wore only trousers, flannel shirt, and 
moccasins. Meem-waum was a good 
cook, and a neat and clean housekeep- 
er. So things went very well, and 
there was no trouble at all, but only 
unjarred peace in the little shanty of 
spruce logs in the clearing on the 
swamp-fed, beer-colored Cheemaung 
Creek, right up to the hour when 
Meem-waum’'s father arrived from the 
reservation to take his daughter back 
to his own house, and incidentally to 
kill John Paton if he could. 

It was late in the afternoon, when 
the smoky-gold sun drew down and 
touched the wavy line of the hills, that 
the chief suddenly stood in the door- 
way against the flaring west, and the 
shadow of his large body fell across 
the rude table at which John Paton 
and Meem-waum sat eating their sup- 
per. The ex-missionary jumped erect 
and pushed his stool beneath the table 
with his knees. 

‘What do you want?” 
though he knew well enough. 

A fierce frown hardened the chief's 
umber-colored face and his thin lips 
drew back from his teeth in a vicious 
snarl. 

“You dam’ sky-pilot,” he said in Eng- 
lish. ‘‘You stole my daughter. I have 
come here to kill you, and take her 
back to my house.” And, his rage fum- 
ing within him, he jerked his_ short- 
handled axe from his belt and flung it 
across the table at Paton. 

The light axe whirled once in the air, 
and it was not the cutting edge but 
the flat of the blade that smote the ex- 
missionary on the forehead. Without a 
sound he tossed up his arms, toppled 
and fell backward, and his spirit fled 
down to the gates of death. 

With a choking cry Meem-waum 
sprang up, swung around, snatched a 
knife from the table, and drove its 
blade to the hilt into the chief’s throat. 
He reeled backward, he gripped the 
handle of the knife with one hand; 
with the other he caught at a door- 
post, his knees bent, the black blood 
poured from his mouth; with a shud- 
der he lurched forward, his body thud- 
ded on the floor, and he cast his evil 
soul with a howl. In the same moment 
a full realization of what had happened 
swept through the girl’s brain, and she 
fell fainting beside her father’s corpse. 

When consciousness came _ stealing 
back to Meem-waum’s mind the even- 
ing shadows were tenderly folding the 
little shanty around, and the whip- 
poor-wills were calling mournfully 
from the fringes of the forest. In the 
warm gloom of the shanty the girl 
stirred, opened her eyes, passed her 
hand across her forehead, and with a 
start remembered. But as memory 
came back and the horror of the tra- 
gedy chilled her spirit, a black cloud 
gathered inside her brain, its shadow 
fell upon her intellect, deepening, deep- 
ening, deepening, and the dusk of aber- 
ration was laid like a quiet hand over 
her mind. As the Nirvanic gloom of 
insanity darkened the chambers of her 
brain the girl rose from the floor, 
soothed and calm. 

She lit a candle and, stooping low, 
held it above John Paton’s huge supine 
body. The yellow flare shone full on 
the quiet, dead face. 

“He sleeps,’ said the girl, softly. She 
half turned, and the light fell upon 
the body of the chief, and it was a hor- 
rid sight to see. Meem-waum shivered. 
“We must go away from here,” she 
whispered, and putting the connate 
the table, she lifted John Paton’s boly 
in her arms, bore it out of the house 
and down to the bank of the creek, 
laid it in the middle section of the 
chief’s canoe, returned to the shack and 
gathered up her cooking utensils and 
blankets, carried them down to the 
canoe, pushed it off the sand into the 
water, stepped into the stern and 
dipped the paddle. 

All night, in the silver-gray star- 
Shine, she paddled with long, slow 
strokes to where Cheemaung Creek 
pours into Free Trader's Lake, and 
slipped out over the gray width of the 
lake into a bank of woolly fog that 
hung over the face of the water. 

Half an hour later, when the eastern 
sky flushed pink and _ pale yellow, 
Meem-waum landed on _ the opposite 
shore of the lake, not very far from 
the western environs of the village of 
Wauboconk, which are lumber yards. 
A vacant log shanty stood on the 
beach, and the mad girl tenderly car- 
ried John Paton’s cold body into this 
shack and laid it on the rude bed. 

“This will be our new house of loving 
hearts,’’ she said, glancing around. 
Then she brought her cooking things 
and blankets from the canoe. When 
she had set these down she said, “I 
will waken him now.” Gently she 
shook the rigid body. “He sleeps 
soundly,’’ she whispered and, bending, 
she kissed the icy lips. “He is tired, 
very tired. I will go out and pick some 
berries, and perhaps he will have 
awakened when I return.” 

Behind the shanty a brule blotched 
with raspberry bushes stretched away 
to a vertebrae-like granite ridge. 
Meem-waum strode toward the nearest 
clump of raspberry bushes. These 
bushes fringed the rim of a vertical 
mineshaft one hundred feet deep, the 
main shaft of the abandoned Dream of 
Avarice gold mine. The girl was not 
aware of this shaft, of course, and its 
black mouth was hidden by the bushes. 
So, crowding through the tall bushes, 
picking the dead ripe, madder-red ber- 
ries, she stepped suddenly over the 
edge and dropped to the bottom. 

Later in the day Penny Pichon, a 
filer in one of the Wauboconk sawmills, 
went fishing, and paddled along the 
shore, past the shanty. He observed 
the birch bark canoe on the beach and 
the wide open shanty door, and he 
landed to satisfy curlosity. He found 
John Paton's body, and returned to 
the village at once to spread the news. 
The coroner of Wauboconk held an in- 
quest the next day, and Father Fal- 
lance, the French priest, buried the 
body afterward. Marstyn Pollough- 
Pogue 
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Let. Him Down Easily. 
Judge Gray, formerly senator from 
Delaware, that shortly after the 
second inauguration of President Cleve- 
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land a certain man from Buffalo ap- 
peared in Washington, armed with all 
manner of recommendations for a 
place in the consular service. The ap- 
plicant had been most confident that he 
would secure a nice berth in the fo» 
eign service of his government, and 
had, prior to his departure, so intimat- 
ed to his friends in Buffalo. 

To his great chagrin, however, the 
Buffalo man soon found out that the 
President was not in the least disposed 
to favor him with an appointment, 
either foreign or domestic. Whereupon, 
the Buffalo man became most despon- 
dent. He said to Mr. Cleveland: 

“Mr. President, before I left home I 
told all my friends that I was confi- 
dent that you would give me some- 
thing. I hate to go back empty-hand- 
ed. It isn’t so much the office that I 
care about, but I shouldn’t like to have 
that Buffalo crowd laugh at my ex- 
pense.”’ 

Mr. Cleveland smiled grimly. ‘‘Well,”’ 
said he, “about the best suggestion I 
can make is that you tell our Buffalo 
friends that I offered you the post of 
consul-general at London and that you 
declined it!” 


Only 5 Cents a Copy. 


The 
ary. 


“Four-Track News” for Febru- 
On sale all news-stands. 
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Solid as the Continent. 


The strong and unexcelled financial 
position attained by the North Ameri- 
ean Life is well shown by the annual 
statement presented at the general 
meeting of the directors and policy- 
holders held on January 28. 

The statement shows that policies 
were issued for the large sum of $5,- 
£84,890, exceeding the general business 
of any previous year in the company’s 
history. (No policies were issued dur- 
ing the year in the monthly or provi- 
dent branch, owing to that branch hav- 
ing been discontinued.) The cash in- 
come for the year was $1,381,363.69, be- 
ing an addition to that of the previous 
year of $110,523.48, the large increase 
affording proof of the stability of the 
company’s business. 

The payments on policy-holders’ ac- 
count amounted to $423,217.86, and it is 
noted that, notwithstanding the distri- 
bution of this large sum for dividends, 
matured endowments, etc., the net sur- 
plus shows a fine increase, and now 
amounts to $550,236.76. 
A noteworthy feature of the report 

that, despite the large reductions 
which have taken place in the market 
values of even the highest class of se- 
curities, the company still shows a nice 
surplus in this respect over book value. 
This is conclusive evidence of the 
skill and conservatism which has al- 
ways characterized the company in the 
investment of its funds, and in keeping 
its securities at their cost value. 

The insuring public are deeply in- 
terested in the results paid under ma- 
tured investment policies, and it should 
be a source of satisfaction to policy- 
holders to learn that the settlements 
continue to compare favorably with the 
returns made under similar policies by 
the best managed companies on this 
continent. With such a splendid re- 
cord for the year’s work, the North 
American certainly commends itself as 
a desirable company for intending in- 
surers. 
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“Dream Faces” 


or Tis Twenty Years Since. 
Summer is buried deep; but that’s a trifle; 
A winter's snow lies lightly on the 
grass; : 
Like bad, marauding boys, the cold blasts 


rifle 
Orehards and nests; but, like the boys, 
tney pass. 
But on this scene, 
heavy 
A score of snows, each heavier than the 
last: 
For this is ‘growth’ and ‘‘change”’ that 
needs must levy 
Their tribute of our precious hoarded 
past. 


and on my heart, lie 


days when I was under twenty, 
Still, rather proud of looking old; 
When there were lovesick lads a-plenty, 
Who found me gracious, coy, or cold— 
In short, when skies were always golden, 
And life was little else than play; 
The boy my smiles did most embolden 
Would bring me here on Saturday. 


In 


Here, where the sward spread like a table, 
As fleckless as the arching skies, 
Like twelve young hero-gods of fable, 
Under ten thousand eager eyes, 
Our boys pranced out to take their places, 
Our boys to face those “horrid men.” 
The band meanwhile played, what?— 
“Dream Faces’’— 
I thought that song was silly then. 
There stands a house where Ross Mc- 
Kenzie 
Stood like a tower between the flags; 
It drove the small boys into frenzy 
To watch him shake three men 
rags. 
Behind those 
Blight faced 
same, 
And down among the foe’s defences 
Shot sudden as a wind-blown flame. 


like 


lordly residences 


the ball, and ‘‘got’’ the 


Yonder Stowe took a desperate scrim- 
mage, 

As a strong swimmer takes the surf, 
With gladness; and emerged the image 

Of joy of battle—caked with turf. 
More dignified and dainty Hubbell, 

(1 wonder is his hair still black), 
Would step sedately into trouble, 

And then step out upon the track. 


My school-girl fancy wandered Romeward 
When huge Bonnell had strewed the 

plain 
victims, 

ward, 
And “Time toiled after him in vain,” 

McHenry, always quiet, modest, 
Worked without hurry, fluke, or fall; 

But with a trick, to me the oddest, 
Of always capturing the ball. 


With ere he bounded “home’’- 


No soilure of the race-track’s dust-ash, 
Whereon he, like the rest, must roll, 
Could mar Smith's belt or silken mous- 

tache, 
Or check his ‘‘shots’’ upon the goal 
And Gerrie!—Ah, but he deserted, 
And never played well after that; 
And fair-haired Donaldson, who spurted 
And dodged as agile as a cat, 


Then the two Garvins, strong and plucky, 
Steady, and on their native heath. 

Poor Jim was once or twice unlucky— 
I saw the Indian break his teeth. 


but 
did, 
Whom half a team could not make yield, 
His struggles always one way ended 
He made his long throw down the field 


Last, not least, John Drynan, Splen- 


All they like phantoms at 
dream’'s ending, 

blotted from 
once; 
other “homes” 
contending, 
Their efforts call 


sponse 


the long 


Are my life—my heroes 


For and other “goals” 


not now for my re- 


Yet still 
oval, 
on 
red, 
So quick with life 
approval, 
I learn but slowly that those days are 
dead. 


so bright the sunshine on the 


And the darting figures, blue and 


the crowd that shouts 


—W. H. 
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Warren. 


Englishwoman—Have you been to 
Westminster Abbey yet? 

Fair American—No; but I 
highly spoken of!—‘‘Punch.” 


hear it 
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“IT HAS THE ENDORSEMENT” 


of every physician who understands the 
nature of the growth and preparation of 
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CEYLON tea. No nerve-disturbing qualities. 
Black, Mixed or Natural Green. 


Sold only In sealed lead packets. By all grocers. 


Brown. 

“White examined it critically, 
then put it down, with 
that she must be very rich. I don’t 
know what happened after that, but 
White was taken home in a cab and 
neither of them was seen out of doors 
for a week.” 


When a man marries for the loaves 
and fishes, he usually loafs and fishes. 

Sunday-school Teacher—We should 
never do in private what we would 
not do in public. L’enfant Terrible— 
How ’bout taking a bath?—Princeton 
“Tiger.” 

He—I think the bride was wonderful- 
ly lucky in receiving so many beautiful 
wedding presents. She—Oh, she always 
was lucky in that respect.—Brooklyn 
“Life.” 

“Mrs. Highblower is a powerful force 
as a church worker, isn’t she?” 

“Yes. She is one of the kind of wo- 


and 
the remark 


My Lady’s Gown 


When cleansed by our perfect pro- 
“e My 


dainty freshness of a ‘just home from 


cess Lady’s Gown" has the 


men who feel that the assistance of 
the Almighty is an obstacle.” 


“De world may owe you a livin’,” 
said Uncle Eben, “but you’s got to 
push de claim, case de world ain’t sit- 
tin’ up nights worryin’ ’bout its debts.” 
—Washington “Star.’’ 

The Mother—Do you think it right, 
my dear, to receive attention from all 
these married men? 

The Daughter—But, 
them all equally well. 


Napoleon was being taken to the is- 
land. “I suppose,” he said, bitterly, 
“that history will now say I deserted 
Josephine for the Black Maria.’”’ Here- 
with it was plain to see the critics had 
made him touchy.—Ex. 


Anxious Arabella—I hope it doesn’t 
bother you to have my hair blow in 
your face? 

The Brute—Not in the least. 
born in China. 
ton ‘Tiger.’ 

Cheepley—I_ say, 
pretty good stuff. 

Gestley (proud of his wine-cellar)— 
Well, rather! That wine is at least 
fifty years old. 

“My word! It must have been great 
when it was fresh.” 

“We will never give up,’ said the 
South American military leader. ‘Give 
up what?” asked the coldly practical 
man. And after a moment of reflec- ! are placed in good positions by us. Ask for free 
tion, the military leader candidly re- | particulars. W. BROOKS, Principal. 


plied: “Anything we can get our hands | —_—_—_—_—_————¥—__—X—Xaiailll 


on.’”’—Washington ‘‘Star.” 
Fond Parent (to young hopeful)—Un- | 
The Art of Massage (General and Facial) Electro 
Massage, Swedish movements, and the auheim 


less you keep your face and hands 

clean, your teeth brushed, and look 

neat, the children of nice people won’t 

have anything to do with you—they method of treatment for diseases of the heart taught 
and administered. Patients treated at our office or at 
their residence as desired. References the leading 
physicians of Toronto, 


won't play with you. Young Hopeful— 
Mr. and Mrs. W. R. Forbes 


I bet if I had a goat and a wagon they 
190 Brunswick Ave. *Phone N. 16 


the tailor” costume. 
The most fragile creations of the 
Dress-Maker’s Art are not injured in 


the least by our method. 


A Few of the Articles we Cleanse. 
Jackets and Skirts, Woolen Waists, 
Silk Waists, Wrappers, 
Dressing Sacques, Tea Gowns, 
Kimonos, Corset Covers, 
Night Dresses, Table Scarfs, 
Bath Robes, Laces. 


Kid Gloves a Specialty. 


“MY VALET” 


Tel M. 3074 30 Adelaide St. West 


mamma, I like 


I was 
I can eat rats.—Prince- 


old Winter Term Opened With Large 


man, this is 


Attendance 


Bia ellogy 
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Thousands of young people attend our college and 


would.—‘‘Judge.” 


Professor Huxley once wrote to Mrs. 
W. K. Clifford about men: “They are 
very queer animals: a mixture of 
horse-nervousness, ass-stubbornness, 
and camel-malice, with an angel bob- 
bing about unexpectedly like the apple 
in the posset, and when they can do 
exactly as they please they are very 
hard to drive.” 

Sympathetic Friend—What’s the row, 
old man? Don’t you like the ship’s 
fare? Suffering Editor—Oh—it—isn’t 
that I don’t like it! The rejection of 
anything does not necessarily imply 
that it is lacking in merit; any one— 
of a—a—number of reasons may render 
a contribution unsuited to our present 
uses.—Ex. 


China Decorators ! 


importer of Fine White Frenchand 
elleek China for Decorating 


has now on hand and arriving fine China 
for Decorators, also Buttons, Brooches, 
Studs, Buckles, Hat and Stick-Pins, etc., 
and Mountings for same. — 


(China Painting and Decorating 
Miniatures and Figures a Specialty 
Firing and Gilding Done 


The average compositor has a most 
intense dislike for contractions, and 
rarely puts one in his pages when it 
can be avoided. When he and the re- 
porter disagree as to the meaning of 
some abbreviation the result is some- 
times amusing. 

A good example of this occurred re- 
cently in a Southern city where a popu- 
lar touring orchestra was giving a 
Sunday night concert. Naturally their 
selections were principally of a sacred 
character. Next morning the ‘Daily’ 
announced: 

“The second part opened with a 
splendid rendition of the ‘Overture 
from the Twelfth Massachusetts, by 
Mozart.’ ’’—‘‘Harper’s Magazine.” 


“Never heard what broke up their 
friendship? Dear me! I thought ev- 
eryone had heard that. Brown is en- 
gaged, you know.” 

“Oh, yes! I've heard that. Was 
White in love with the same girl?” 

“No, no. Not at all. But White saw 
her portrait in Brown's room and asked 
whose it was. 

“It’s a picture of my fiancee!’ said 


Room 1, Medical Chambers, 
49 Richmond St. West, 
Mrs, J. B. Young Toronto 
LEXANDRIA RESIDENCE 
686 SPADINA AVENUE 


Mrs. L. L. Stuart, Lady Superintendent, 


Nervous diseases a specialty. 
Patients cared for under their own physicians. 
*Phone —North 3133. Highest references. 


A Superior Skin Food 

Are you looking for a 
reliable cream for the 
face? Thacker's Creme 
Veloutee has just been 
put on the market after 
two years’ private sale. 
Sold by Burgess-Powell ; 
W. H. Lee, King Edward 
Drug Store; G. A. Bing- 
ham. 


Didn't Believe 


That Coffee Was the Real Trouble. 


(Patented) 


Some people flounder around and 
take everything that’s recommended to 
them, but finally find out that coffee is 
the real cause of their troubles. An 
Oregon man says: 

“For 25 years I was troubled with 
my stomach. I was a steady coffee 
drinker, but didn’t suspect that as the 
cause. I doctored with good doctors 
and got no help, then I took almost 
anything which someone else had been 
cured with, but to no good. I was very 
bad last summer and could not work at 
times. 

“On December 2, 1902, I was taken so 
bad the doctor said I could not live 
over twenty-four hours at the most, 
and I made all preparations to die. I 
could hardly eat anything, everything 
distressed me, and I was weak and 
sick all over. When in that condition 
coffee was abandoned and I was put on 
Postum, the change in my feelings 
came quickly after the drink that was 
poisoning me was removed. 

“The pain and sickness fell away 
from me and I began to get well day 
by day, so I stuck to it until now I 
am well and strong again, can eat 
heartily with no headache, heart trou- 
ble or the awful sickness of the old cof- 
fee days. I drink all I wish of Postum 
without any harm and enjoy it im- 
mensely. 

“This seems like a wonderfully strong 
story, but I would refer you to the 
First National Bank, the Trust Bank- 
ing Company, or any merchant of 
Grant’s Pass, Ore., in regard to my 
standing, and I will send a sworn 
statement of this if you wish. You can 
also use my name.” Name given by 
Postum Company, Battle Creek, Mich. 

Still there are many who persistent- 
ly fool themselves by saying, “Coffee 
don’t hurt me.” A ten days’ trial of 
Postum in its place will tell the truth 
and many times save life. 

“There's a reason.” 

Look for the little book, “The Road to 
Wellville,” in each package. 


BONDS for the TRUSTED 


Fidelity bonds for all persons in positions of 
trust. e issue them for officers and em- 
loyees of concerns—banks, tlege . 

egraph and secret societies of all wn 
tions. Write for particulars. 


The London Guarantee and Acoident Ce. 
LIMITED 


Manager for Canada. 
ding, Toronto 


D.W. Alexander, 
Canada Li 


Create a Good 
Impression 


by appearing neat and dressy. A 
handy convenient way of doing this is 
to have us call for, clean, press and 
dye your suit and return it to you look- 
ing like new. 

R. PARKER & CO. 
Dyers and Cleaners, Toronto. 


aor and 791 Yonge St., 59 King St. West, 471 and 
1267 Queen St, West, 277 Queen St. East. 
North 2011, Main 2143 and 1004, 


‘Phones { Park 98 


Seasonable Suggestions 


Camelthair Fleece Vests 
Knee-Warmers 
Woolen Night-Garments 

Bed-Socks 


CENTRAL CANADIAN DEPOT 
@5 KING. sT w, TORONTO 
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No 
other 
Soap 
has 
ALL 
the 
qualities 
of & 
Baby’s 
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“King Bab 
Reigns,’ 


Own Soap 


Pure, 
Fragrant, Cleansing 


The best for delicate skins 


Albert Toilet Soap Co.,Mfs. 


ABSOLUTE 
SECURITY. 





Genuine 


Carter’s 
Little Liver Pills. 


Must Bear Signature of 


Keveutlod 


See Fac-Simile Wrapper Below. 


Very small and as cacy 


FOR TORPID LIVER. 


FOR CONSTIPATION. 
FOR SALLOW SKIN. 
FOR THE COMPLEXION 
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INVIGORATING PORTER 
DELICIOUS HALF-AND-HALF 


(oscrave BREWERY Ge. 


NIAGARA ST., TORONTO 


And of all License Holders 
Telephone Park 140 

























India Pale Ale 
Amber Ales 
Half - and - Half 
Extra Stouts 


BREWED BY 


JSoronto Rrewiiiy © 
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About Writers. 





Herbert Spencer used in his later 
years to pay visits to Grant Allen, be- 
tween whom and himself there existed 
a great friendship. On one occasion he 
came provided with two curious objects 
tied behind his ears. These excited the 
curiosity of the company. Their pur- 
pose was soon disclosed, for whenever 
the conversation took a turn which did 
not interest him he pulled the things 
over his ears, and so obtained silence 
within himself. He called them ear- 
clips. 

* 

Sir Walter Besant’s novel, ‘“Armorel 
of Lyonesse,’’ was mainly concerned 
with an artistic ‘“fraud’’ who rose to 
social eminence on the work of his col- 
laborators. “And there are instances 
to-day,’”’ says the London “Mail,” “of 
titled people who have bought the 
work of unknown writers and palmed 
it off as their own. It is easy indeed 
for anyone with a little money to spare 
to become an author. This sounds 
cynical, but it is true.” 

A son of Charles Dickens writes to 
the London “Chronicle” that he never 
heard his father make use of any “un- 
kind or indiscreet expression in regard 
to any author or authoress of his 
time."’ The jealousies of literary peo- 
ple are a favorite theme of comment, 
but the accusation of a lack of kind- 
ness and discretion is doubtless often 
based on the idlest sort of gossip. 

It is reported from London that the 
demand for Morley’s “Life of Glad- 
stone” is unprecedented in the history 
of political biography. It is there the 
best-selling book, despite its steep 
price, ten dollars and fifty cents. 
Messrs. Macmillan had their resources 
taxed to cope with even the require- 
ments of the retail trade. ‘A remark- 
able sight,’’ said the manager, “was 
presented by the score of vans driving 
away filled to their uttermost with 
‘Gladstones’!’”” Nine thousand copies, 
weighing a hundred tons, were de- 
spatched to their destinations in the 
course of a few hours. Many of the or- 
ders were from men of distinction— 
ambassadors, great lawyers, soldiers, 
divines, and a considerable sprinkling 
of masters of public schools. 

* 


On the heels of the statement con- 
cerning the decrease in Stevenson’s 


sales comes Clement Shorter’s heresy 
in a recent lecture: ‘Stevenson had 
nothing new to tell the world,” said 
Mr. Shorter, “and, therefore, he was 
not, is not, of the immortals.” 

* 

Alfred Ollivant is said to have a 
‘literary conscience’ and to cultivate 
it at the expense of his own pocket- 
book. He was not satisfied with ‘‘Dan- 


ny”’ when he wrote it, and less satisfied 
with it later. Although, according to 
the publishers, the book sold well, he 
insisted that it was not worthy. He 
has purchased all copies in the hands 


of the publishers, together with the 
plates, and has destroyed them. 
* 
Herbert Spencer was intolerant of 


dishonesty. While visiting Montreal he 
was urgently invited to see a costly 
mansion that was being built for an 
unscrupulous millionaire. He indig- 
nantly refused. “It is largely,’’ he said, 
“the admiring the ostentation of such 
men that makes them possible. Baron 
Grant, the fraudulent speculator, sent 
me an invitation for the inaugural of 
Leicester Square, his gift to London. 
Before a party of friends I tore the 
card in pieces. Such men as Grant 
try to compensate for robbing Peter 
by giving Paul what they do not owe 
him.” 
* 

The proposed memorial to Milton at 
St. Giles’s, Cripplegate, is to take the 
form of a statue. In it, we are told, 
Milton will be seen in the act of walk- 
ing in his garden, his right hand point- 


ing in an involuntary gesture of 
thought to his breast, his head lifted 
to the London sky. On the pedestal 


will appear his great prayer: 

O Spirit rave 

eis use what in me is dark 

Illumine, what is low raise and sup- 
port: 

That to the height of this great argu- 
ment 

I may assert eternal Providence, 

And justify the ways of God to men. 





A Matter of Moments. 


HEN Hardy and Wilson's clerks 
were asked what time they 
had to be at the office, the an- 


swer always was, “Oh, we're 
supposed to get down at nine, but ifa 
fellow drops in a few minutes late it 
doesn’t make any difference.” 

Such being the feeling of the office, 
there was, to use the mildest possible 
term, consternation when it was made 
known that all employees were ex- 
pected to be ready for work punctually 
at nine o’clock each morning. Burton 
eased his mind in whispered profanity; 
Smith passed his hand through imagin- 
ary hair and remarked, ‘“That’s the 
limit!” Jordan leaned forward on his 
desk and gazed out of the window, try- 
ing to picture himself in some other 
office. Morton and Sherwin, to whom 
the new rule made but little difference, 
endeavored to allay the mutinous feel- 
ings of the others by assuring them 
that all late-comers would be «ept in 
to typewrite two hundred lines for 
each offence. 

But, though the feeling towards the 
new order of things was bitter, there 
were no absentees when the clock in- 
dicated nine next morning. The cure 
was immediate, and it was noticed that 





Well Posted 


A California Doctor With 40 Years’ 
Experience. 





















Fer CONSTIPATION 


because it is the best Natural Laxative Mineral Water. 
uarter of a century rests on the solid foundation of merit. 
ntario to Western British Columbia recommend it daily. 

morning on rising brings gentle, sure and ready relief, 


the greatest offenders under the cia | 
system reached the office earliest, “ihe ! 
late Mr. Walcott” being on hand at | 
8.30, in order that few, if any, of his 
fellow-workers should see him coming 
in. 


The new rule made a differenze to 
more than those in the office. The 
lady who tempted Smith’s appetite 


with the same kind of food 
day, wondered why he took 
several minutes earlier each morniag. 
(Smith would have told her, if askad, 
that that was the only course open to 
him, as he had years before reached 
the limit in speed of eating.) For some 
days Jordan’s father and mother feared 
that something must be wrong with 
him, as he not only rose when ecailed, 
but was often astir half an hour he- 
fore his usual time. And the little 
stenographer of the office across the 
street missed Burton for three days, 
and was overjoyed to find that it was 
not another maid’s charms which had ; 
necessitated her walking alone to 
work. t 
Even things inanimate shared in the | 
anxiety and discomfort caused by the | 
punctuality required of their owners. | 
Clocks which had been in the habit of 
telling any old time and having it be- | 
lieved, now found themselves regulated 
to run with Observatory accuracy; 
and watches which had imagined them- 
selves good time-keepers were cruelly 
left in the hands of the repair man. 
A timely bargain sale of alarm clecks | 
had the unheard-of effect of bringing 
some four or five of Hardy and wil | 
son’s clerks together in town at a few | 
minutes to eight o’clock in the snorn- 
ing. 
Many and varied were the sugg2stive 
ways of “getting even” with the ‘ae of | 
| 
} 
| 
| 
' 
| 
| 


day after 
breakfast 





agement. A strike was declared cut of 
the question, and violence of any kind 
was regretfully decided to be poor poli- 
cy. It was generally thought that the 
office clock would be bribed to tell 
slow time, but no one was found will- 
ing to “bell the cat.’ 
which was at last adopted was given 
by Horwood, the wag of the office. He 
said: ‘Don't you fellows think that the 
best thing we can do with this rew 
rule is to keep it for a while and see if 
we can’t persuade it to die or vet r‘d 
of it in some other way later on?” 

In addition to those already men- 
tioned, the results of the exacted punc- 
tuality 
Jones 
in an 


The suggestion 


are several. For instunce, 
has “lost ten pounds in a month 
endeavor to gain ten minutes a 
day.” The street cars are running 
much faster now and are never behind 
time, alarm clocks never fail to ureuse , 
the sleeper now, and the purchasing cf } 
theater tickets is at present done by | 
proxy or left over till lunch hour. The | 
general office to a man has decided er- | 
phatically that it is not “just as easy | 
to get to business at nine o’clock as a | 
few minutes later.’ “Better late than \ 
never” has now but MUtuie solace for 
Hardy and Wilson’s staff, but their 
] 
1 
{ 
' 





sentiment is well expressed by one of 
their number, who had the temerity to 
amend the current motto of the c«ffice 
so that it now reads, ‘Punctuality 
the courtesy of kings—and the curse of | 
| 
{ 
{ 


is 


office clerks.” , oe yee 





A Victim. 


I met her by the sea one night, 
A summer girl, some months i,o 
I fell in love, of course, at sight, 
My heart is very soft, you know. 


| 

A dream of loveliness her face, | 
As sunny as Italian skies; | 
Her form—the poetry of grace, ; 
A poem, too, her laughing eyes. | 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 


She blushed, angelic creature, when 
I swore to her she was a saint; I 
(To think I should have learnt since 
then 
Those pretty blushes were but paint) 


Her father, so she said, was rich, 
(She played the game throughout ©“ ith 
skill); 

“An only child she was’’—the witcn; 
Her roguish glances haunt me still. 
“And dear papa,” she sighed, ‘is old, 

And cannot live another year; 
A score of railways he controlled”’— 
I pressed her hand and shed a tear. 


She mentioned she had lost at play, 

(Thus ran her little tale of woe); : 

“The game was bridge’’—‘‘she couldn’t 

pay’— ; 

(My heart is like a girl’s, you know.’ 

“'Twas very wrong,” she must 
fess— 

The’ burden 

weighed— : 

“A thousand dollars, more or less’’— 

I begged her to accept my aid. 


her conscience 


on 


And now I somehow seem to be 
The laughing-stock of all my set; 
Because—it’s rather rough on me— 
I’m looking for that thousand yet. 
—E. C. MACKENZIE. 


con | 
| 
| 
| 





{Into a 


| or her fad 


Its fame for more than a 
Leading physicians from Eastern 
Half a tumblerful taken in the 


Probably Both. 





“Epaminondes,” said Mr. Polycrates 
Brown of Boston, drawing his son 
across his knee, “this is going to hurt 
me worse than it will you.” 

On hearing this remark, Epaminon- 
des turned his head and looked into 
his father’s face with such a thought- 
ful expression that the parent dropped 
the strap with which he had intended 
chastising his offspring and enquired: 
aiciet such a preoccupied gaze, my 
child? 

“Father,” 


murmured little Epamin- 
ondes, 


“your preliminary remark led 
me to wonder whether your using it 
was a manifestation of atavism or the 


| indelible influence of heredity.” 


In the discussion which ensued the 


promised punishment was forgotten.— 
“Judge.” 








That there is nothing new under the 
sun is as true now as in the days of 
Solomon. No doubt much of Roman 
prowess was due to the universal use 
of baths by all classes. The modern 
tendency is to return to the use of na- 
tural treatment. Unquestionably the 
waters compounded in Nature’s labora- 
tory are the best remedial agents, chief 
among these, from medical references, 
is the “St. Catharines Well,” located in 
St. Catharines, the “Garden City” of 
Canada. Here will be found every fa- 
cility for rest, recuperation and com- 
fort where exists a happy combination 
of family hotel life and sanitarium at- 
tachments for those desiring same. It 
is time that Canadians were sensible of 
the resources of their own country and 
that it is not necessary to go Over the 
border to procure either the necessities 
or the luxuries of life. 








Making a Man. 


Hurry the baby as fast as you can, 
Hurry him, worry him, make him a man; 
Off with his baby clothes, get him in 
pants, 
him on 
advance; 
Hustle him, soon as he's able to walk, 
grammar school, cram him with 


Feed brain foods and make him 


head full of figures and 





—Ex 
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A Reflection on the Milkman. 





Wayne MacVeagh, the lawyer and 
diplomat, has on the outskirts of Phila- 
delphia an admirable stock farm. One 
day last summer some poor children. 


. 


vere vermi > oO 7O over 

ber permitted to €2uGn was done to 
each of them was given a glass of 
milk. 


The milk was excellent. It eame, in 
fact, from a $2,000 cow. 


“Well, boys, how do you like it?” the 


farmer asked when they had all 
drained their glasses. 
“Gee! Fine,’’ said one little fellow. 


Then, after a pause, he added: 
‘“*T wisht our milkman kep’ a cow.” 





— 





Disqualified. 





“You will never make a reliable re- 


j porter.” 


“Why not, sir?’ 

“You never told the calibre of the re- 
volver used in that murder story you 
wrote up yesterday.”’—‘‘Judge.”” 





Your Stomach is on Strike 


| It is Overworked and Wan's Rest—Dodd's 


Dyspepsia Tablets will do its Work and 
give the Rest Required, 


These are the days of dieting. Near- 
ly everyone you meet is following his 
it may be drinking hot wa- 
ter or subsisting on some particular 
brand of patent food. And all these are 
simply signs that the world is awaken- 


| ing to the fact that Indigestion is be- 


the stomach, 
half-chewed 


coming epidemic; that 
overtaxed by hurried, 
meals, is on strike. 

The stomach wants rest. It must 
have it. You can’t quit eating, so you 
must provide something to do the di- 
gesting while the stomach rests. 
Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets are especial- 
ly prepared to do this work. Do they 
do it? Listen to the testimony of those 
who have tried. Maurice Best of South- 
ern Harbor, Nfid., is one of them. He 
says: 

“L suffered for eight years with Dys- 
pepsia and was in continual misery. 
Sometimes I would go off in a faint 
and for ten or fifteen minutes would be 
dead than alive. The first two 
boxes of Dodd's Dyspepsia Tablets 
gave me new life. I am using them 
now and feel like a new man.” 


more 


















The Ideal Beverage 


should quench the thirst, cheer and stimulate and nourish or strengthen. 


LABATT’S 
India Pale Ale 


is well known as a pure and wholesome 
beverage, both refreshing and salubrious. 

You are invited to try it, and if found 
satisfactory to you to ask your merchant 
for it. 
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SOFT, SMOOTH 
AND WHITE 
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ALL SEASONS, 





SOOTHING & REFRESHING. 
Bottles, fs. and 2s. Gd. (in Engiand.) 
SOLE MAKERS: © 


it is uncquatiled 
asa 


; SKIN TONIO 

M. BEETHAM & SON, Chéltenham, swiss ane 
ENGLAND. EMOLLIENT. 
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MacLaren’s 
Imperial Cheese 


was the first cheese 


“ gE - Rae 
ait O51 tomeay 
AT atiots CHEESE Bt 

a -r-f1| Why Do Others Use 

é the Same Jar? 


It's the nearest they can get to making 


in the world to be 
packed in the delicate opal jars now so 


familiar. 


A 


the same cheese. 








ot paying satisfactory cash for | 
unsatisfactory shoes—try a pa Sh 
of Hagar make. oe Oo 
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114 Yonge Street j | 
For Fine 
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AND 
ESTABLISHED 1856 Works of Art 
p BURNS & 60 Genuine Sheffield Plate, Bronzes, 
a % Old Brass, etc., will be 


found in our 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN GALLERIES 


Coal and Wood 






those who appreciate high-class 

furnitt nd decoration will be in 

terested in visiting these extensive 

Head Office: 38 King St Fast show-rooms, whic es re — —_ 
hoice examples jining-room, 

‘Phone—M. 131 8 a eae 
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B. M. & T. JENKINS 


BRANCHES— Montreal, 
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“In my 40 years’ experience as a 
teacher and practitioner along hygienic 
lines,” says a Los Angeles physician, 
“Tl have never found a food to compare 
with Grape-Nuts for the benefit of the 
general health of all classes of people. 
I have recommended Grape-Nuts for a 
number of years to patients with the 
greatest success, and every year’s ex- 
perience makes me more enthusiastic 
regarding its use. 





in the proper hands if in your 


trust 


('Keete’s Special ie 
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Turn It 


Company of high = standing 


as 





executor, as this will intee 


wuar 
efficient and economical 


adminis- j 
tration of vour estate. 
Write for little booklet, 


The Trusts 
Company, : 23: : 


“Tl make it a rule to always recom- 
U side mend Grape-Nuts and Postum Food 
Coffee in place of coffee when giving 


my patients instructions as to diet, for 
I know both Grape-Nuts and Postum 
ean be digested by anyone. 

“As for myself, when engaged in 
much mental work my diet twice a day 
consists of Grape-Nuts And rich cream. 
I find it just the thing to build up gray 
matter and keep the brain in good 
working order. 

“In addition 


Down 


—DRINK IT ALL 
—NO DREGS 
—NOT CARBONATED 


LL 


ROBT. B. HENDERSON, 0.0, 
48 Canada Life Bullding. 
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and Guarantee 
Limited 


Capital Subscribed, $2,000,000.00 


Capital Paid-Up, - 800,000.00 | 


OFFICE and SAFE DEPOSIT VAULTS 
14 King Street Weat . Toronte 
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cess Theater last Monday night, when Sir 
Henry Irving appeared as Shylock in a play 
you’ve heard of before. There did not seem 
to be an untaken seat, while patient, even 
applauding, crowds stood until the curtain 
went down on the fifth act and the orchestra played, with 
extra vigor, “God Save the King.” The national anthem al- 
ways seems supremely the proper thing when the most dis- 
tinguished English actor of his day plays in one of English 
Shakespeare’s dramas. Sir Henry never fails to recognize the 
fact that he is on British soil when he treads the sacred snow 
of Toronto, and he made a felicitous touch when, in his speech 
after the close of the fourth act, he referred to himself as our 
“kinsman” and “fellow subject.” His consummate art would 


ee ORONTO AND WIFE” registered at the Prin- 


Victoria delighted to honor. Of course, you know all about 
“The Merchant of Venice.” Perchance, in the halcyon days 
of childhood, a kindly teacher detained you “after four” and 
listened to your halting recitation of the “mercy speech,” 
whose quality you have hated ever since. Then you have read 
a learned analysis of Irving’s presentation and perhaps have 
ideas of your own as to what Shakespeare meant by Shylock. 

Some night a man who will earn a large grant from the 
municipality will arise and slay the people who come late and 
rustle to their clattering seats. Just as Bassanio was assur- 





ing Antonio in tender accents that he had rece arene fair spocch 
Ng messages vm Yerlia’s eyes, two important ladies pro- 


ceeded to bustle down the aisle, wafting abroad the odor of 
cheap violets. The “speechless messages” that were sent in 
their direction were not in the nature of benediction. As Irv- 
ing was strenuously declaiming “but I will not 
drink with you, nor pray with you,” 
and her pushing escort came noisily down to front seats in t 
“first gallery Wasn't it lovely of them not to wait 
the end of the act? 
such an unse 


eat with you, 
an amiable young woman 





make him welcome anywhere; but Toronto is human cae 
to take an additional interest in the actor-knight whom z 


It showed such appreciation of art 
lesire to minister to their neighbors’ 
fort. I trust the gentleman was the person who is re 
ported to have paid fifty good dollars for two seats. Then 
there were certain witty youths up aloft who rivalled 
formances at a country tea-meeting by whistling k 
tween the acts and whirling paper darts wit! 
terity. These little eccentricities serve to rem 
are civilized only in spots and that a city audie 
“cultured” as the morning papers would have 

But even such barbarian outbreaks fail to 
joyment of an “Irving night” again, and whether Sir Henry 
has eaught the Shylock of Shakespeare or not is a question 
over w German critics may fight. Be it ours to see and 
hear with tha Iness. The most satisfactory moments are 
those when the baffled usurer stands, with aging face and 
shrinking form, foiled but hardly beaten. Portia, the “grande 
dame” of Belmont, is not adequately presented by Miss Mabel 
Hackney, who is altogether too. airy and inconsequent for the 
womanly part of the “unlesson’d girl.”” She is unequal to the 
intellectual demands of the heroine’s role, and her voice, al- 
though musical, is almost amusingly tame and unemotional in 
the great appeal to Shylock’s mercy. There is another Portia 
—but why talk of old times? Comparisons may be odious, but 
they are inevitable, and “there was a lady” whose magnificent 



































voice rings in the memory yet. Mr. Charles Dodsworth, as 
Launcelot Gobbo, is a delightful and discriminating clown. 
Antonio, as played by Mr. Lawrence Irving, is a charmingly- 
attired gentleman with lifeless voice and manner, whom Shy 
lock might do well to carve Miss Nora Lancaster makes a 
sweet and engaging Jessica, who is an excuse for the elope 
ment at attractions Mr. Gerald Lawrence is 
a most con Bassanio of the genuine “matinee idol” order. 
His voice is pleasing, his acting graceful and spontaneous 
The staging is the best that modern taste and skill can 
furnish and shows that Irving’s wonderful attention to every 
detail of presentation is inflagging. The Venice of stately 
palaces, of gilded gor s and perfect skies, is before us, 
while Belmont with ingings, winding galleries and 





seek for en 
But think of Elizabethan days, when Will Shake 





blossoming trees is all that romantic love 


vironment. 


speare’s dramas were played w meagre trappings and poor 
bare boards! The people of those “spacious times” may have 
been blessed with wider imagination than we, for was it not 
the age of Raleigh and of Sydney, of Spenser and of Sir Rich 


ard Grenville? 
* * * 


A good laugh is like a tonic, and many a weary soul has 
been brightened at the Grand this week. Mr. Charley Grape 
win, in the title role of “The Awakening of Mr. Pipp,” shows 
himself to be an actor of no mean merit, and the leading lady, 
Miss Anna Chance, is an attractive young woman who makes 


mpression as Mr. Pipp’s wife. The company, if 
not a brilliant one, does very fair work, and two or three 
east give evidence of having a reserve fund of 
versatility It will be remembered that a sketch of 


a favorahbie 


members of the 
bright 
the piece was g 






en in Toronto some time ago. Mr. Grapewin 
lignified lawyer who takes to “celebrating,” 
after a year of teetotalism, in a highly humorous and natural 
manner, while his better-half displays an interesting amount 
of righteous indignation, then, womanlike, melts into tears, 
allows her anger to dissolve into pity, and ends in bringing a 
jug of cold water to the bedside of her slumbering spouse! 
Such thought is greatly to be admired, and when a pretty gir! 
harbors such lofty sentiments no wonder that the men in the 
audience clap benignly and smile in sympathy. Speaking of 
that, the order of the song, “Three Women to Every Man,” 
has been reversed at this popular theater during the past 
week Perhaps the production appeals more particularly to 
the male portion of the community, but let not your hearts 
be troubled, ye wives sitting beside the grate-fires at home 

the amusing farce teaches a lesson, and a good one. Mr Pipp 
comes to his senses in the morning, as most wise men do, and 


it “all comes right in the end.” 
* . 


represents the 


The general verdict on Shea’s attractions for this week is 
“not up to the usual mark.” Rosario Guerrero is a dancer of 
no extraordinary ability who has chosen a Spanish dance for 
the display of very commonplace accomplishments. Of all 
dances, the Spanish movements ::¢ iwost exacting for grace 


PE wee : ~ 


and even poetry of interpretation, and it is quite safe to pre- 
dict that the fair danseuse will never rival “Preciosa” of Long- 
fellow fame. Bedini and Arthur are highly entertaining and 
original in their juggling performances, while Brandon and 
Wiley in their coon number give the crowd occasion for un- 
limited applause. Whatever may fail with a Toronto audi- 
ence, a number that introduces the mimicry and absurdities 
of the African race is almost certain to melt the critical heart. 
The Avon Comedy Four has nothing startling or breath-catch- 
ing to afford, although doing fairly good work. The acrobatic 
performances given during the evening seem to be popular, 
although they are somewhat hackneyed—a display of strength 
rather than agility. The songs by Miss Jermon are the best 
feature of the programme and are straightway greeted with 
enthusiastic applause. 
* » * 

Manager Sheppard announces a special return engagement 
at the Princess Theater of the eminent English actor, Mr. J. 
Forbes Robertson, and Miss Gertrude Elliott, and their incom- 
parable English company for the last half of next week. The 
profound impression which the Robertson-Elliott combination 
created here in October last need hardly be recalled. Local 
theater-goers will hail with delight the announcement that Mr. 
Robertson will render his brilliant portrayal of “Hamlet” dur- 


ing this engagement. The arrangement of the repertoire is as 
follows: On Thursday and Friday nights, “Hamlet,” with 


Mr. Robertson as the Prince of Denmark and Miss Elliott as 
Ophelia. On Saturday night the great Kipling art romance, 
“The Light That Failed,” will be presented. In connection 
with this latter performance Mr. Robertson will also present 
Louis Tierclin’s one-act tragedy entitled “The Sacrament of 
Judas.” 

* * * 

Many big acts have been seen in Shea’s Yonge street the- 
ater, but the biggest and best of all comes on Monday, when 
Ned Wayburn’s Minstrel Misses will appear here for the first 
time. They give a burlesque on the old-time minstrels of a 
quarter of a century ago, and it is one of the most laughable 
acts of the year. They first appear in long coats and high 
hats with various brass instruments in a street parade. Their 
efforts are new and funny to the theater-goers of recent years 
and will delight those who remember the old-time black-face 
minstrels. Quite the opposite of the Minstrel Misses is George 
Wilson, for his stuff is up to date. Mr. Wilson has been 
popular in Toronto since the days of the famous combination 
in minstrelsy, Barlow, Wilson, Primrose and West. Mr. West 
retired a few years ago, but recently was induced to play the 
season in vaudeville. Unlike many of the old-timers, he has 
discarded all his old sayings and songs and has everything 
bright and new. He will make you laugh until your sides 
ache. There are two clever German comedians on this bill, 
Raymond and Caverly. Another good act which comes from 
England and is shown here for the first time is the Fred Gil- 
lett Trio. While the act is funny they do some of the great- 
est hand stands and funny falls ever performed by acrobats. 
Almont and Dumont, the musical Hussars; Phil and Nettie 
Peters, eccentric comedians; Parker’s leaping dogs and the 
kinetograph complete a very strong list of attractions. 

* * * 

Mr. Henry Miller, who will be seen at the Princess Theater 
for four performances beginning Monday night, in a new and 
original comedy, “Man Proposes,” under the management of 
Mr. Charles Frohman, is one of the foremost actors on the 
Ameriean stage. No plays within the recollection of the pre- 
sent generation have been accorded higher praise than Mr. 
Miller’s “Heartease” and “The Only Way” and “D’Arcy of the 
Guards.” The appearance of such a splendid actor as Mr. | 
Miller assures correct interpretation. “Man Proposes” is a | 
modern comedy full of strongest situations, and a story which | 
holds one’s attention until the final curtain. It tells of the 
older brother’s love for the younger left to his care by the 
dead mother, the younger brother getting into all sorts of 
difficulties out of which he is helped by the patient and sacri- 
ficing elder. But this story deals more particularly with the 
willingness of this kindly brother to give up the girl he loves 
to this young scapegrace, and his taking upon his own shoul- 
ders the sins of the younger. Everything is found out, the 
sweetheart comes back to the arms of this honest, manly 
lover, virtue is rewarded and the curtain falls. The company 
supporting Mr. Miller is a very competent one, including Miss 
Dorothy Hammond, Morton Selten, Walter Allen, Douglas 


Pattison, Walter Hitcheock, Bertram Harrison, Allison Skip- 
wereh, Holen Tracy and Mrs, Felix Morris 





Uncle Silas Sees a Game of Shinny. 


E were just sitting down to dinner last Saturday 
evening when an awful din outside broke the soli- 
tude of night. Rushing to the door the dim light 
revealed Uncle Silas. “Old Wash,” his dog, and 
“Bill,” our canine, locked in deadly encounter, 

while bits of coon-coat fur, dogs’ hair, yelps, and “con sarn 
yer hides!” mixed incidentally with snowflakes acting as silent 
referees, reminded me of the time I fell into Uncle’s threshing 
machine. i 

“Come here, you brute!” roared I to the dog-day repre- 
sentative of our house; and Uncle, instantly shaking himself 
clear of the melee, demanded sharply “who I was alludin’ at?” 
My apology floated away with the fleecy flakes unheard, for 
just then mother poured oil on the troubled waters by plant- 
ing a kiss on her brother’s lips, and he felt better. 

“They do fight beautiful; yes, I say, them purps they do 
fight most beautiful, but I ain’t got much time t? spare, fer 
I’m off t’ see a shinny game on ’tween them Wellin’tons an’ 
*Varsity chaps.” 

So, after Uncle Si’ had “drinked a hul pint o’ tea” and was | 



















ready to tear things “wide open,” we started for the Cale- 
donian Rink. 

“Say, look a-here, ticket-taker, I reckon yer job’s worse 
than pickin’ potato-bugs, but yo’ ain’t agoin’ t’ git no ticket 
from me, old chap, fer I’m a Argo-for-ever man!” 

Unele Silas unfortunately lacked the “glad hand” and pass- 
word requisite, so the equivalent of a bag of potatoes in Ed- 
ward’s coin went for a ticket. 

The Iron Dukes and ’Varsity were in their first spasm or 
“mix-up” as we entered, and Uncle, tuned up to concert pitch, 
catching sight of his old friend “Chad” rushing down the ice 
like a 60-knot tornado, waved his “rain-stick” as a token of 
recognition, and yelled “Good shinny! good shinny, ‘Chad,’ old 
boy; put it all over them,” and Chadwick, taking uncle’s ad- 
vice, a few minutes later scored, and ’Varsity, as Carlyle said 
of Lord Byron, became acquainted with grief. 

During the next twenty minutes, while that “puck thing” 
fell in for some hard whacks and the tide of victory rose for 
the June-of-1815 heroes, Uncle was certainly the “storm cen- 
ter” of attraction for the crowd, with his disjointed syntax 
and farm slang. 

“It beats all tarnation,” said he, swinging his arm like a 
pump-handle, “how them boys can play shinny, good shinny, 
too, I says, like what’s played on th’ Don Flats near Harmony 
Hall, but they do swat each other most unmerciful, I cale’late. 
If them Wellin’tons don’t win up to Winnipeg I’ll take th’ 
veil,” concluded Uncle at half-time, stepping into the dressing- 
room to “tune up” again. 

In the next half “Doc” Wright’s aggregation, energized 
with the desperation of Spartans, worked hard, but their 
efforts were, like an editor’s note to the young poet, “not 
available,” and Uncle in an ecstasy appealed to the gods to 
send more goals, but be merciful, as Warren Hastings once did 
for money. 

“Folks! this is better sport ’en a new fangled pink tea,” 
proclaimed the orator, sending out big clouds of smoke from a 
“paper cigarette thing” his tried friend “Chummy” had given 
him, “but get into th’ game and play up Colts and never mind 
that bunch o’ skirts in th’ gallery; goals is what we wants,” 
observed my country relative, growing critical like R. Kipling. 

His caustie remarks had good effect, for “his side” galvan- 
ized into life at once and when “the school bell rung t’ let th’ 
boys go home” the Wellingtons were certainly “it” and on top. 

Uncle Silas stayed in town all night and occupied our spare 
bed. Once I woke up and heard him say, “Go it, Chummy! 
Go it, Chad!” wOW. Bs. 


The King of Good Fellows. 


HEN Henry V. came to the throne, he had already 

W done a good deal of the fighting which in those days 

was one of the perks of the Crown. Speaking in a 

haughty and offensive tone, he observed that at least half of 

France belonged to him, and if it wasn’t given to him peace- 
fully, he should come over and scuffle for it. 

When the French people received Henry’s message, they 
replied coldly that they were not giving away their country 
just then, and any mere foreigners who came trespassing on 
their property must beware of the dog. Henry’s reply has 
never been published. We do not suggest for a moment that 
it was unsuitably worded for family reading; we merely re- 
cord the fact: this apparently splendid example of mediaeval 
vituperation has by some oversight been lost to the nation. 
Henry was at best, however, a man of few words. He used 
to say that you could abuse your opponent till your throat 
was furred like dry blotting paper, and nothing would come 
of it; whereas a good square thump in the neck with a battle- 
axe would give you something to show for your money. In 
pursuance of this policy, he gripped his battle-axe and set sail 
for France, and shortly afterwards occurred the battle of 
Agincourt. 

The battle of Agincourt ranks as one of the most won- 
derful examples of bravery and daring in English history. 
Henry does not seem to have had more than 15,000 men avail- 
able at the commencement of the scuffle, while the French 
army seems to have numbered anything up to 100,000. What- 
ever the odds may have been, however, it seems to be an un- 
disputed fact that they were greatly against the English, and 
Agincourt was, therefore, a very famous victory indeed. A 
couple of years later the whole of France, with the exception 
of Calais, shook off the English yoke; and we are not exag- 
gerating when we assert that to-day we do not own any part 
of France at all. 

\fter the battle of Agincourt, Henry came back to England; 
but he couldn’t stand domestic politics, which require some 
trouble to understand them. He therefore went over to France 
again, and while he was waiting for an excuse for another 
war, he got married to Catherine of Valois. Two days after 
his marriage he heard there was a good prospect of a fight in 
the north, and the bride suggested that they should spend the 
rest of their honeymoon in attacking several of the fortified 
towns. By the time they were due to return to England, they 
had captured six or seven towns; but the precise utility of 
capturing towns that cannot be carried off, or used in any 
‘way by the captors, is not immediately apparent. 

The only things of importance in Henry’s reign were the 
wars with France and the persecution of the Lollards. The 
latter, however, didn’t recommend itself to Henry, as he was a 
thorough sportsman. If the Lollards had met him in open 
warfare, he would have been most happy to have flung himself 
among them and made them feel extremely unwell; but the 
idea of torturing people in cold blood didn’t present itself to 
him as either picturesque or amusing. That is, however, 
where the clergy came in. Fighting out in the open where 
they could be hit back was hardly their game, and they told 
the king that he ought at least to make an example of the 
ringleader of the Lollards, Sir John Oldeastle. The king, 














Old Toronto Resident—Well, 
get the hides on the fence too soon. 


I never expected there’d be another poll-cat hunt on these premises; but they can’t 










under pressure, gave orders for Oldcastle’s arrest, and he was 
sent to the Tower accordingly. A few days later the clergy 
came to Henry and told him that in some quite inexplicable 
yay Oldcastle had managed to escape from custody. The king 
coughed a little and said it was a most mysterious affair, and 
then he winked the other eye softly to himself and went out 
on the verandah for a smoke. The persecutors, however, did 
not let Oldcastle escape altogether. They chased him up and 
down the country for two or three years, and when they 
caught him finally they hung him up over a slow fire. This 
is a most uncomfortable position for anybody to be in, and 
Sir John Oldeastle felt the trouble so keenly that he died of it. 

Henry died just when the ambition of his life was about to 
be realized. This should convey a solemn warning to all who 
fix their hopes on earthly attainments, but it probably won’t. 
After Henry had slashed about in the north of France most 
industriously for several months, it became apparent that he 
was gradually becoming master of the situation. Just then, 
however, he was taken ill, and soon afterwards he passed away 
into a land where fighting and secuffling are unknown, leaving 
his wife Catherine.a beautiful and fascinating widow of twen- 
ty-one.—“Pick-Me-Up.” 





A Rara Avis. 





Little Girl 
Cressy)—And ever since then the Prince of Wales has been 
born with feathers——‘Punch.” 


(finishing her description of the Battle of 


What the Voices in the Chimney Sang. 


ae ARK! how it sings! It must be a fairy with a 
silver trumpet, so sweet it is, for it trills and 








thrills and whispers. Songs of blue skies and 
April days, of budding trees and twittering 
birds and orchards fair, of hopes of prizes to be 
won, and then, hey! for the glorious holidays and trips by 
land and sea. 
“I love it—for it says and sings, and foretells all these de- 
lights to me. I love it,” cried the golden-haired child. “It 
sings of spring.” 


“Hark! how entrancingly it sings. Listen! what are the 
words it says? Summer is come. The lanes are green, the 
hedges thick with dogroses, and the meadows thickly brim- 
ming with clover. All the world is bright and full of promise, 
and beneath the moon’s pale beams he will be waiting, for the 
time of the ‘tryst’ draws nigh, and it will be a ring of rare 
and precious stones he will place upon her finger, and vows of 
love and constancy that he. will protest. And earth will be 
heaven.” 

So the maiden tall and graceful listened with a blush on 
her cheek and the dawn of lovelight in her eyes. 


“Hark again! how it chants; but in more measured beats, 
for autumn sedate and calm has followed swiftly on the heels 
of bright-faced, laughing summer time. Things, even of note, 
pass and are forgotten. Changes come. The roses droop. 
The lilt in the refrain halts a trifle, and there is a lingering 
tinge of sadness in its tones. It sings of the fulness of life 
with its lights and shadows, of youth and light-heartedness 
not yet passed, of joy and grief, of expectations and of hopes 
realized.” 

The happy woman listens and smiles, and is satisfied and 
content, though she has had her share of weal and woe. ’Tis 
all in the day’s work. 


“And yet again, hark! how harmoniously it sings to-night, 
soft, soft and low. There is a smell of snow in the air, the 
hedges and orchards and trees are bare and cold—winter has 
come. The figure once lithe and straight, now is bent a little, 
the wild-rose tinted cheeks are wrinkled, and the golden hair 
has turned to silver, the sweet eyes dim as they gaze into the 
fire and see pictures there, and the music rises and falls and 
whirls and shrieks and dances, and the pictures change with 
its moods. Scenes of past days never to return, of faces loved 
and gone but not forgotten, of words which will aye be re- 
membered, of harvest moon and lovers’ fryst, of satin white 
and pure and a wedding ring, a happy home, children fair, all 
scattered now”’—these crowd and jostle as the voice rises and 
falls. 

But in the calm old face there is a peace beyond under- 
standing, for heaven’s voice has spoken in the sighing and 
whispering and chanting and wailing of the winter wind which 
whistles down the chimney fraught with many memories. 

JETNA. 





Dear Dead Women. 





OT the sacred women, who lie in their shrouds, pillowed 
upon their golden hair, but the living women who 
once loved us and love us no more—those are the 
really dead women. The women whose eyes are 

closed seem near and human in comparison with those horrible 
women who, though really dead, contrive to go on existing— 
or making a ghastly semblance of existence—without us. It 
makes one’s flesh creep to think of them, and to meet them 
again is really to have seen a ghost. 

Yes! it is no mere egoism that prompts the pang with 
which we think of some one we have loved as happy and shin- 
ing somewhere out there in the human infinitude—in spite of all 
that has been and can never be again. There is something in 
the feeling, too, of a fine impersonal jealousy for the memory 
of a beautiful thing. We resent this oblivion no little, as 
we resent the forgetfulness of some fair deed, or the neglect 
of some noble name. Our love is dead indeed—but let us not 
forget how lovely a thing it was in its life; let us think of 
it with that reverence due to all beautiful history; let us even 
sometimes scatter secret violets upon its grave, the violets of 
the Past and Gone. 

I think we have too little reverence for our own histories, 
too little, indeed, of that attitude of mind which made young 
Sir Thomas Browne declare his life “a miracle of thirty years.” 
Busy, maybe, with the emotional present, we press on toward 
the new raptures, the new faces—forgetful of all that old 
treasure of the heart. It were well, I think, to give ourselves 
a little time to meditate on that. And for this it is good, on 
occasion, to be all alone—alone, say, in a great foreign city, 


lonely with a million lighted windows.—Richard Le Gallienne 
in February “Smart Set.” 





When Mrs. Siddons was acting in the “Grecian Daughter,” 
her part was one night taken an understudy. But the 
character of Isabella was a moving one, and an Irish lad 

present was almost hysterically affected by it. “It is fortun- 
ate Mrs. Siddons is not acting to-night,” said the gentleman 
beside her. “If this moves you so much, you would ardly be 
able to bear that at all.” “Mrs. Siddons not playing!” cried 


the weeping lady. “I thought she was. I never should have 
cried if I hadn’t,” 
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By CANADIENNE, 


SLOSS SIO OC SSSSOOOI TOS 


R. GEORGE MOORE, a distinguished modern critic 
M who takes himself very seriously, has recently been 
delivering interesting utterances in “Lippincott’s 
Magazine” on the subject of his personal preferences in litera- 
ture. In the course of these articles, named “Avowals,” Mr. 
Moore makes free to criticize Mr. Kipling in these terms: 
“But of the heart Mr. Kipling knows nothing, for Mr. Kipling 
ean only observe, and the heart cannot be observed.” Now, 
in the name of all that is heartsome, how can Mr. Moore, who, 
I believe, is Irish, make such an observation? Mr. Kipling 
is more talked about and less understood than any other liv- 
ing writer. He has written more than twenty volumes with 
infinite variety of subject and style, but most people have 
read a few of his “Barrack Room Ballads,” several of the “Sol- 
diers Three” stories, and know little of Kipling beyond his 
Tommy Atkins atmosphere. Mr. Moore is evidently one of 
those who have only a superficial acquaintance with the works 
of him whom Stead has called “the Banjo Bard of the Em- 
pire.” Kipling has faults that are glaring and unmistakable, 
but it is utterly unfair to say that he knows nothing of so 
important an organ as the heart. What about little Ameera, 
who wound herself so completely about the life of Holden, 
although it was all “without benefit of clergy’? There is 
hardly a more pitiful, more passionate, cry than the words 
that were gasped with her dying voice, “There is no God but 
thee—Beloved.” The man or woman who can read that story 
unmoved is hardly to be envied. And who that has read “The 
Story of the Gadsbys” can forget how the Captain held his 
pretty little wife in his arms and listened to her last wander- 
ing fancies while the tears stood on his soldier fage? And 
weren’t you glad when Minnie did not die and you watched 
Gadsby tramp down to the gate and tell Jack Mafflin about 
it all? One of the best love stories ever told is “The Brush- 
wood Boy,” delicate, tender and sweet as a girl’s dream and 
strong as Major George Cotter himself. Then there are the 
children’s stories, “Wee Willie Winkie” and “Baa, Baa, Black 
Sheep,” which are just brimful of subtle insight. How could a 
man who knows nothing of the heart get so completely inside 
poor misunderstood “Punch” and show the world so clearly 
how miserable a small boy can be? 

There are at least a dozen poems that should put to flight 
Mr. George Moore’s rash condemnation. But I shall quote 
only that exquisite song, “The Eden Rose,’ which sheds its 
perfume in the most delightful yarn of them all, “Mrs. Hawks- 
bee Sits Out”: 


“There was never a daughter of Eve but once, ere the tale of 
her years be done, 

Shall know the scent of the Eden Rose but once beneath the 
sun. 

Though the years may bring her joy or pain, fame, sorrow 
or sacrifice, 

The hour that brought the scent of the Rose, she lived it in 
Paradise.” 

If Mr. Moore can read that verse and then say that Mr. 
Rudyard Kipling knows nothing of the heart, the former 
gentleman can possess neither a heart nor Irish blood. 

* . * 

An Ottawa correspondent writes as follows: “In your 
column, ‘By the Way,’ of issue January 16th, you refer to the 
‘famous rhyme of 1688.’ Even Lord Macaulay made the same 
mistake, so we can pardon you. The ‘Trelawney’ poem was 
written by a well-known and eccentric priest of the English 
Church, ‘Hawker of Morwenstow,’ who died about twenty 
years ago. His life is well worth reading. He used to swim 
out to the shoals and rocks far off from shore, wreathe himself 
in sea-weed and sing ballads. The simple Cornish fishermen, 
terrified and amazed, believed him to be a mermaid.” 

Of course my reference was to the famous Cornish chal- 
lenge, “And shall Trelawney die?” and, while my heart goes 
out to the unconventional clergyman who sang ballads in a 
sea-weed costume, I am not quite willing to give up the 
“rhyme of 1688.” May not Mr. Hawker have taken part of 
an old verse and added modern stanzas, just as Sir Walter 
Scott, Rossetti and others have done? Not only Macaulay, 
but other writers, not to mention the author of that unspeak- 
able publication, the “High School History,” have attributed 
the lines to those stormy days when James IT. was shaking on 
his throne. When did Mr. Hawker write the poem? It must 
have been about 1840, and, as Macaulay died in’ 1859, it seems 
very strange that he did not know the date of so modern a 
production. I am interested in the information furnished by 
the Ottawa correspondent, and shall certainly try to read the 
life of the Cornish clergyman. But I don’t like to think that 
the historian of the English Revolution made such a mistake 
in dates. If it were a matter of political opinion I should not 
pin my faith to him, for, with Macaulay, no halo is too bright 
for the Whigs, no hoof too cloven for the Tories. But that 
he should be in error about a ballad would be heart-breaking. 

* * * 

Of all the absurd objections raised in this city of kickers, 
the utterance of a Toronto clergyman at the Ministerial As- 
sociation, wherein he expressed regret that young men were 
deserting the churches in order to hear the University sermons, 
ean easily take first place. Those who heard the distinguished 
Englishman, Professor Moulton, who is now connected with 
the University of Chicago, must be thankful, indeed, for the 
opportunity granted them of listening to such illuminating 
addresses. Whether in the Saturday lecture, the Sunday 
morning address at Wycliffe, or the wonderful interpretation 
of the Book of “Revelations” given in St. Andrew’s Chureh, 
Professor Moulton proved himself one of the most stimulating 
and elevating instructors ever in Toronto. The audiences that 
greeted him, both in size and quality, showed plainly that a 
man who has something to say and who knows how to say it is 
appreciated even in our parochial town. Instead of finding 
fault with the arrangement for such discourses, some of the 
members of the Ministerial Association might profitably in- 
dulge in a little of such thinking and study as would result in 
their Sunday morning sermons being half as uplifting as the 
interpretations given by Professor Moulton. 

7 + 7 

All sorts of people are talking about war, discussing its 
disappearance, and in the meantime the Japanese Minister is 
having a happy time at Russian teas and enjoying heart-to- 
heart talks with the family of Ovitches over the samovar. An 
admiral addressing a convivial assembly in San Francisco as- 
sured his friends that war is not such a bad thing, and that 
Sherman never said “War is hell,” although that decided 
opinion has been attributed to the famous soldier for more 
than a generation. The admiral further remarked that war is 
a means of advance on the part of civilization. Then there 
arise an army of protesting philanthropists who think that 
war is of the Evil One and who would have peace at any price. 
Of course war is a horrible method of acquiring real estate, 
and that is just the reason for our despising the army man 
and shunning the very sight of the Toronto militia on church 
parade. That is the reason we refuse to applaud “Soldiers 
of the Queen” and “Rule Britannia,” and of course we'll not 
look at the band of the Black Watch when it comes next Au- 
gust. We might as well own up and admit that we like a 
scrap, whether it’s “Rugby,” hockey or the real thing. It is 
very sad indeed to think of worthy gentlemen storming forts 
and dodging bullets; but I shall never cease to lament that I 
was more than a thousand miles away from Johnnie Canuck’s 
country when Toronto threw a Pretoria fit. We should be 
very much better off if we always arbitrated with Alverstone 
in the chair. But awards make deadly dull reading, wigs are 
a poor substitute for the festive busby and—‘“bless yer, Bobs!” 





Confetti. 


If you wil) go to the Museum of the Louvre, and take a 
seat before the Venus of Milo, and will remain long enough, 
everybody in this world worth knowing will pass by you. 
“The Desert.” ; 

Anonymous charity is the best. It curbs the pride of the 
giver and preserves the pride of the recipient.—*The Turquoise 
Cup.” 

When a man has made for himself a secluded Eden, it is 
often his own hand which beckons in the snake.—‘A Natural 
Divorce.” 

A cocktail is an epigram in liquid form.—‘Exit Georgiana.” 

Life is a forest of inverted pyramids for the young; upon 
every point is balanced a gigantic weight of top-heavy ideals. 
— ‘Adam Johnstone’s Son.” 

The cynic is he who says of his fellows what they think of 
eeach other.—‘Smart Set.” 

The ultimate destiny of all human creatures will be far 
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better than they can possibly deserve—“The Ghost of* the 
Old Adam.” 

Don’t throw away the ladder by which you climbed; use it 
for kindling-wood.—‘Smart Set.” : 

Reverence was not his strong point, but he thought it a 
pretty trait in women.—‘A Natural Divorce.” 

How can one describe a song? 
perfume.—‘The Turquoise Cup.” 

Saint heart never won fair lady.—“The Cynic’s Calendar.” 

A ship captain is a good man to marry if it is a marriage 
of love, for absences are a good influence in love and keep it 
bright and delicate——‘Virginibus Puerisque.” 

It must be said of Adam that he never uttered one unkind | 
word to his mother-in-law.—“Smart Set.” | 

Eventually it falls out, that while others are filling their ! 
memories with a lumber of words, one-half of which they will | 
very soon forget, your truant may learn some really vith | 





As well attempt to paint a 


art; to play the fiddle, to know a good cigar, or to speak with 
ease and opportunity to all varieties of men.—‘An Apology 
for Idlers.” 

When a man celebrates his birthday he takes a day off, a 
woman, a year.—‘‘Life.” 

The patent food people are trying to make everybody so 
healthy that there will be no one left for the patent medicine 
people to cure.—‘*Modern Societv.” 





Helen’s Tower. 


ELEN’S TOWER, immortalized by Lord Tennyson 
when he wrote: 
“Helen’s Tower, here L stand, 
Dominant over sea and land. 
Son’s love built me, and IL hold 
Mother’s love in letter’d gold,” 
was erected by the late lamented Lord Dufferin and Ava as 
a tribute of filial affection to his mother Helen, Lady Dufferin, 
known to most Canadian readers as the author of the “La- 
ment of the Irish Emigrant,’ and stands on the hilltop over- 
looking Helen’s Bay, a pleasant two-mile stretch across the 
turf of County Down from Clandeboye House, the home of the 
Dufferin family. Here glittering amid ferns, sedges, birches 
and firs, very calm and peaceful with Helen’s Tower reflected 
on its face, is a quiet lake. Then a smart climb through a 
firwood, and the Tower, a veritable Scotch one with jutting 
turrets, is before you. 

The sleeping chamber of the tower is a cosy little room, 
remarkable for the fine specimen of French embroidery which 
decorates the bedstead, with the quaint inscription on the 
tester: “I nightly pitch my moving tent a day’s march nearer 
home.” The principal chamber contains many stained glass 
windows, and on these are quaint designs showing the pursuits 
of mankind during the progress of the seasons—from the 
sturdy sower of spring to the shrivelled old man warming his 
toes by the winter fire. Over the fireplace is a niche for a : : 
silver lamp, and flanking the west window are two poetical] | On the 13th of June, Lady Dutferin breathed her last, 
inscriptions—that on the right printed in black is Tennyson’s | @fter bidding her friends good-by in the same fond, cheerful 
poem; that on the left printed in gold and having reference way in which she was in the habit of wishing them good- 





Helen’s Tower. 
SSS 


I sat on the fallen tree at “the Mother’s seat” and looked 
long at the Tower, the monument of your love. L had a poign- 
ant thought of regret in thinking | should see no more (at 
least with my earthly eyes) for {| have occasional fancies of 
some sort of spimtual presence with those we love that may be 
permitted after death, and, if so, how continually I shall be 
with my darimg—alone, or in company—the fervor of my 
love, my blessing, my whole soul will surely encompass you.” 


the lamp, is by Lord Dufferin’s mother and reads: night, with many a tender joke and loving word of endear- 
ment. 

“Thus,” as the late Lord Dufferin wrote in the beautiful 
sketch which is prefixed to her “Songs, Poems and Verses,” 
“there went out of the world one of the sweetest, most beauti- 
ful, wittiest and lovable of human beings that ever walked 
JAMES W. BARRY. 


A MOTEHRER TO HER SON. 


On his 21st birthday, with a silver lamp, on which was 
engraved “Fiat Lux.” a 
: upon earth. 
How shall I bless thee? Human love 
Is all too poor in passionate words; 
The heart aches with a sense above 
All language that the lip affords: 
Therefore a symbol shall express 
My love—a thing not rare or strange, 
But yet—eternal—measureless— 
Knowing no shadow and no change. 
Light! Which, of all the lovely shows 
To our poor world of shadows given, 
The fervent Prophet-voices chose 
Alone as attribute of heaven! 


———_—_- eo ——_____———_ 


The Fairy Pipers. 


Weary is the way and I’m a weary man to-night: 
Ah, the fairy pipers that awoke me long ago 

When the mists began to shiver at the coming of the light, 
And the wind was in the heather soft and low. 





They called me to the long road with piping shrill and clear; 
Rest and rust and dull content the mortal never knows 
Who may once the fairy pipers chance to hear. 


The grey hills flushed to purple and the east was like a rose, 


At a most solemn pause we stand, 
From this day forth, for evermore, Friends and comrades round me, I went forth upon my quest. 
Never road too hard for us and ne’er a hill too high, 
One by one they failed and fell, the fairest and the best. 
And the grass is green above them where they lie. 
| 
' 
' 


The weak but loving human hand 

Must cease to guide thee as of yore. 
Then, as thro’ life thy footsteps stray 

And earthly beacons dimly shine, 
‘Let there be light’ upon thy way, 

And holier guidance far than mine! 
‘Let there be light’ in thy clear soul, 

When passion tempts and doubts assail; 
When grief’s dark tempests o’er thee roll, 

‘Let there be light’ that shall not fail. 
So, Angel-guarded, mayst thou tread 

The narrow path which few may find, 
And at the end look back, nor dread 

To count the vanished years behind! 
And pray that she, whose hand doth trace 

This heart-warm prayer—when life is past— 
May see and know thy blessed face 

In God’s own glorious light at last! 


Noon and weary afternoon and now the shadows fall 
Longer down’ the valley, and alone I follow still 
Where the fairy pipers moving through the dusk before me 

eall, 
And the first star shines above the hill. 


Weary is the way and I’m a weary man to-night: 
Ah, the fairy pipers that awoke me long ago. 
Still they’re calling as they called me when my heart and foot 

were light 
And the wind was in the heather soft and low. 
—‘Longman’s Magazine.” 


_—————————— 


a : : ‘ . Impossible. 
Lord Dufferin’s love for his mother, and hers for him, as ee 


the above poem indicates, was of the tenderest, they being 
more as lovers to each other than as mother and son. In 1867 
Lady Dufferin was attacked with a fatal illness and journeyed 
from Clandeboye for the last time to London. From a diary 
affectionately addressed to her noble son, I transcribe a few 
of the sentences. She wrote “I believe that, although you are 
ignorant of my real state, the gracious God is teaching you 
by secret instincts that [ am soon To leave you. I felt that 
so strongly the day we left Clandeboye. That last day at 
Clandeboye was full of sweet and bitter thoughts to me. | Dyer—Miss Ferris is thirty-five years old. 
walked around the lake and took leave of al! the old places. | think it? Duell—Not out loud. 


“I suppose,” said a sympathizing neighbor, “that you will 
erect a handsome monument to your husband’s memory?’ 
Then, says the New York “Press,” the tearful widow replied: 

“To his memory! Why, poor John hadn’t any. I was sort 


full of letters I had given him to post.” 


————— 
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Nurse Tarte—So small a charge doesn’t need two nurses. 


ing over some of his clothes to-day, and [ found the pockets 


Would you 








New York Letter. 


(From Our Special Correspondent.) 


U one can now complain that the “Parsital” machin- 
ery is in a state of less than perfectly smooth run- 
ning order. That twentieth-of-a-second pause which 
got on the nerves of the hypersensitive at a critical 
moment on “first” night is already a matter ot hus- 

tory, and there is not so much as the click ot an electrie 
switch to mar the stately impressiveness otf this wondertul 
drama-poem, And so from their consideration of the produc- 
tion itself the critical (mindful still of their vocation!) have 
begun to probe into the “artistic”? and “aesthetic value” of 
this Wagnerian conception. 

It is manifestly 









































) “uncritical” to compare Wagner’s treat- 
ment of the legend of the Holy Grail, say to Tennyson’s, as 
some are doing. Wagner is temperamentally almost the anti- 
thesis of the conventional and orderly late poet laureate. And 
where one plays on a delicate lute, the other mounts the 
whole orchestra of possible emotions. One is a poet, ex- 
clusively, the other a dramatist—and what more can you say? 
A truer comparison would be Browning and Wagner. but 
Browning has not touched the legend, though one can probably 
guess which treatment he preferred. : 

Parsifal (or Sir Percivale as we have it in Tennyson), ac- 
cording to Wagner, has been brought up by his mother in a 
remote forest, in all innocence of the world and its ways, and 
practically a “guileless fool.” One day he is lost in the forest. 
and his wanderings finally bring him within the sacred pre- 
cincts of the Grailsburg, where in his innocence he shoots a 
swan and the sacred bird flutters and falls at the feet of the 
good old knight, Sir Gurnemanz. Gurnemanz chides the boy 
for his wanton cruelty and then proceeds to question him as 
to his origin and name. The knight finds him so ignorant that 
he suspects he may be the “guileless fool” through whom 
Amfortas the unworthy king is to be redeemed. 


! L “By pity 
enlightened a guileless fool: wait for him, 


chosen tool,” 
were the words that once appeared in magie letters on the rim 
of the holy vessel while Amfortas knelt before it in fervent 
prayer. As a further test Gurnemanz invites Parsifal to 
follow him into the Grailsburg in the hope that the king’s 
suffering therein may “enlighten him through pity,” and thus 
make him the chosen tool of redemption. : 





This brings us to the much discussed and religious scene of 
the first act, wherein the Holy Grail—the vessel into which 
the blood of Christ had flowed—is brought out in the presence 
of the Knights of the Holy Grail assembled and placed in the 
hands of Amfortas. A miracle appears, the vessel glows with 
an unreal purple light, while all sink on their knees in devout 
reverence. Parsifal merely gazes in stupid wonder and Gurne- 
manz in disgust ejects him from the holy place. 


The second act contains the famous flower scene, in the 
garden of Klingsor’s castle, which in revenge this Klingsor 
had once built and filled with pretty maidens for the purpose 
of seducing the Knights of the Holy Grail. Kundry, who as 
Herodias laughed at the Saviour as He bore His cross and was 
therefor condemned to laugh until another Saviour should 
come, is there in all her weird seductive beauty, the favorite 
of the harem and the chosen instrument of the wicked Kling- 
sor. It is in this garden of wonderfully sensuous beauty that 
Parsifal appears, to be subjected to the temptations of the 
flower maidens. When these fail Kundfy, in spite of her pro- 
tests, must, at Klingsor’s bidding, apply her arts to undo his 


innocence and chastity. He repels even her blandisi 





nents, 





tears himself from her wicked kiss, but not until conscious lust 
has transfused him with pity for the wounded k and his 
knights, whom he now perceives to be in the wiles of this 
temptress. You see in this Wagner’s idea. The maidens re- 


tire, gently 





aughing at the Fool. Klingsor in rage hurls at 
him the sacred spear, said to have been the one wh 





in the 








hands of Longinus, pierced the Saviour’s Parsifal seizes 
and brandishes the weapon in mid-air, making with it the sign 
of the cross, whereat castle and gardens are tumbled into 


ruins and disappear. 


After wandering about the earth for years, Parsifal re- 
turns to find Gurnemanz an old man waited upon by Kundry, 
now a repentant Magdalen and servant of the Grail. These 
two recognize their deliverer, and arrayed in the habit of the 
knights he is conducted to the temple, where he heals the king 
by touching his wound with the sacred spear. Parsifal then 
proclaims himself the new king, orders the Grail uncovered 
and while the cup again glows with that 1 i 


eculiar purple light 
a dove descends from the cupola and how - t mae 









head. This is only one detail, an example of the 
touches in which the drama abounds. Kundry at 
lifeless to the ground, Amfortas and Gurnen 
Parsifal, while knights and angel voices chant 
redemption. 





I must confess to a constitutional inability to sympathize 
with the point of view that sees in this production a secular- 


ization, if not a travesty, of a sacred theme. Does it 
that the dramatist is less sincere in | 







priest, or are we to understand that 
believe, not drama at all? Person: 
atist had made that living whic! 
formal, either through over-con 
or both. 

And just a word in pas 
wittily and otherwise, 1 i 
American soil. All that has been said may 
but there is this to remember—that ; 









transplh 








takes something more 





than an artist and at the same time something very 
less to give “American” appreciation it 


ts proper meed 













Chis is a busy week for first nighters at aters, and in 
my next letter 1 shall be able to tell vou some unusually 
interesting productions. a splen I l i 
edy by Pierre Woltf, a pl Har g Davis, and a 
classical touch, to wit, t ~ \ 
hands of Miss Ada 35 Le 

“The City of Resta iking B s 
Mary” with very mixed feelings indeed. How 
continue to “take” her is the point s far as 
theater manager are concerned. The play has alre: 
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1s entertaining eno 


weeks and without doubt 
people to run several weeks more. Anyone can : 
occasional fine sallies—especially wi en they 
Barrie’s—a 1 











certainly the play has here and there a very fine 
literary tlavor, anyt Barrie’s s LM 
over, Is not tl I sv isn ati Ve es 
We have had Prinee,” “Candida,” and now 





Mary,” symbolic o 
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is very near and dear to 











temperance in eating and ne would k g 
terms with “Liitle Mary, iny business s 
taurants, | have not been able to learn. It is a dys 
enough theme and a poor enough play and this leaves 
entertainment and—well, if anvone else had w 
would probably have run to the end of the s 
further. 

Another play of absorbing interest and a hig iss 
tion that has Vy success is Zangwill’s “Merely 
Mary Ann.” LV is is ( ella + 
is a lendid nan natur “ 4 deep sight 
into the human ind the ea ver, is highly 
literarv and art l s yl ‘ in mer 
tion it in this | 1 L sha I 










also to “Candid a play by George 


much more than common interest. 





Lord Curzon and Thibet. 


It is impossible to judge of or even to deal with the great 
rhibetan question that is now being reopened by Lord Curzon, 
who is skilfully insisting on the old and, indeed, forfeited 
Sikkim treaty, without being prepared to treat all the public 
information and official measures on the subject as mere trick 
ery and not as the actual basis or development of a policy 
And this simple statement may exempt me from discussing 
the innumerable comments—very aMe, very European, and, un 
fortunately, very useless—that have been evoked by the 
strange, very Asiatic and very important Thibetan puzzle 
Lord Curzon—l venture to say it without any ironical in 
tention—is the most Asiatic gentleman who has ever been 
entrusted with the government of England’s Asiatic Empire. 
He has the courage deliberately to oppose the moral tendencies 
which reign in these times in Europe, and to employ against 
the awful expansion of Russian influence throughout Asia the 
very means that have secured to Russia her brilliant suceesses 
He is putting forward political’ deSigns, the publication of 
which can do no harm, in order to have a free hand with 
respect to enterprises that can only succeed in perfect secrecy 
In Asia the fait accompli is the sole diplomatic weapon of any 
value, and all the refinements of Oriental method consist 
merely in the art of bringing about faits acecomplis without 
giving the adversary any opportunity of retaliation.—Alex 
ander Ular in “The Contemporary.” 














Anecdotal. 


W. D. Howells, the novelist, seldom 
fails, when anyone has animadverted 
on his corpulence, to come out with a 
neat retort. When Mr. Howells was 
consul at Venice a very lean and long 
American said to him one day jocose- 
ly: “If I were as fat as you I'd go and 
hang myself.’ ‘Well,’ said Mr. How- 
elis, “if I ever take your advice I'll 
use you for a rope.” 





Senator Tillman tells of a South 
Carolina trial in which the prisoner, 
accused of burglary, was cleared by a 
strong alibi, amply supported by wit- 
nesses. After the trial. the judge 
joined the friends who were congratu- 
lating the successful lawyer, and said: 
“That was an excellent alibi you 
proved.” “Yes,” said the lawyer; “I 
thought pretty well of it. It was eas- 
ily the best of the four that were of- 
fered to me.” 


* 
The late George Francis Train loved 
children. The children of New York 


will miss him from Madison Square, 
where, in fine weather, he would play 


with them all day long. “Citizen” 
Train used to tell of a little girl to 


whom he once gave a rich cake. She 
ate it, and asked for another. “I'd like 
to give you another,” said the old man, 
“but it would make you sick.” “Give 
it to me, anyway,” said the little girl. 
“At the dispensary I can get medicine 
for nothin’.” z 

The late Henry Seton Merriman—his 
real name was Hugh Scott—was one of 
the swiftest writers the world has ever 
seen. Mr. Merriman wrote only at long 
intervals, but when he once sat down 
at his desk he would produce two or 
three long chapters in an evening. 
Once he argued with Walter Pater at 
Oxford on this matter. “Nothing,” 
Mr. Pater reiterated, ‘nothing can be 
done well that is done in a hurry.” 


“Nothing?” said Mr. Merriman. “Noth- 
ing,” said Mr. Pater. “How about 
making a train?” 

The late John Kernell, the Trish 


comedian, liked in his prime to go back 
to Ireland, whence he would often 
bring material, gathered in ale-houses 
and 01 
served 
stage. 
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representative of the army of the 
United States he and Mrs. Miles were 
shown every courtesy. Among other 
luxuries they were given the use of a 
earriage with royal liveries, Which 
meant an entree everywhere. An Am- 
erican lady, with a candid delight in 
royalty, saw a court carriage standing 
in front of the Albert Memorial one 
morning and stationed herself upon the 


curb in anticipation of seeing a mem- 
ber of the royal family, if not the 
Prince of Wales, himself. The sun was 


hot and the crowd very boister- 
ous. The lady's dainty tailor costume 
was rumpled and trampled, and her 
Parisian hat tipped at an unbecoming 
angle over her perspiring nose. But 
she bore the jostling in patience, to be 


very 


rewarded by seeing emerge from the 
building and climb into the waiting 
carriage—her old friends and neigh- 


bors in Washington, General and Mrs. 


Miles. 





A Fine Magazine. 


Just out, the ‘“‘Four-Track News” for 
February. Only 5 cents, any news- 


dealer. 





The Winter Woods. 


HE woods are clad in chaste 
beauty. It is the sleeping time 
of Nature, and a pure, white 


mantle of snow warmly covers 
the sleeping plants and flowers. The 
white, motionless birches appear like 
rifts or crevices against the steel-gray 
sky. On a sloping hilltop the sweet- 
gale bushes, half buried in snow, form 





an intricate, dark pattern on the white 
ground, and can almost detect a 
trace of their summer perfume. 


one 














s gly nesting amid the clusters of 
empty nuts that cover the otherwise 
naked branches of the witch-hazel, the 
new fruit, scarcely larger than pin 
heads, is lying dormant until the re- 
vivifying influence of the soft spring 
breezes and warm sunshine sends the 
sap coursing through the branches 
when they will awaken again into life 
and activi The slender tassels on 


the hazels seem also to be a mute pro- 
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the Serpen- 














e went u ) railings to 

the Que ss. On the other 

the r gs was a gentleman on 

back 1 e saw that he was 

Prince Albert. We waited to see tl 

meeting, expecting that he would ride 
to her rriage and speak to her. 
But he took off his hat and held it in 
> st ferential manner to the 

vf his saddle, a it thus, 
ed and quite immovable, | 





his Sovereign to pass 





nto her 
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The Value of Charcoal. 


Know How Useful it ts in Pre- 
serving Health and Beauty. 


Few People 











Nearly everybody knows that char- 
1 most efficient dis- 
in nature, but 


when taken into 
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LITTLE girl stood watching 

Tuesday's snowstorm from 

the window of her nursery, 

her little sensitive mouth 

woefully drooping and her 

eyes sad and brown. 

“What's the matter, Sis 

ter?” asked an observant one, struck 
by the expression of her face. “I am 
watching the little dead stars coming 
down to be buried,’* said Sister soberly. 
“It is sad to think they won't shine to- 
night as they did last mght! Do you 
‘member how pretty they looked?” 
There was another little girl who heard 
-a rollicking, gold-and-blue little girl, 











and she burst out laughing and said 
derisively, ‘Little dead stars! Where 
do they come from?” “TI think they’re 
so white, they come from the milky 
Way,’ said Sister, unoffended. “I was 
told there were so many no one could 
count them up there. Some of them 
are lovely. There’s one on the win- 
| dow-sill now, with points and things 
that would shine beautifully.” The 
little blue and gold girl turned up her 
small nose. ‘You're just saying non- 
sense,’ she remarked, and went back 





|} that query 











| you can 










to her breakfast. Looking forward, one 





can see the life of Sister and the blue 
and gold child, the one full of tender 
imaginings, bearing the griefs and sins 
and shortcomings of the world on her 
gentle heart, loving without asking for 
return, soothing, sympathizing and 

i the world of sad things; the 








unconsciously selish, 
sun-loving, cloud-dodging, hearty, hap- 
and drinking, a lovely ani- 
mal, to whom the poetic fancies of Sis- 
ter, the brown-eyed, will be nonsense, 
mnaybe, till the end of her days, unless 


merry and 


py, eating 





some great sorrow, some wonderful 
tragedy arouses ner soul. 
Going down?” calls the 





mar iron cage, with his hards 
ready on the lever and on the iatch,. 
The seemed to haunt me one day 





obsessed did I become 
y of them in my ears that 
illed out, “Going up? Of 
trom that out I have not 
But I shall not (forget 
and I’m thinking that rnore 
than I might ask themselves regularly 
that insistent and inconvenient ques- 
“Going up?” Madam in the xrand 
home, with the thousand dollar dia- 
monds twinkling in your ears and the 
lines that competition, jealousy, anzer, 
covetousness, disappointment and strife 
I your tace. “Going ip?” I 
your truthful soul whisper 
that mortal things cane 
id, an agony that knows 


lately, and so 
1 








tion 









into 





im near 


(With an agony 


not comprehe! 

















z a aR i : = What is meant by the whisper), “Gcing 
= chs down.” “Going up?” Man of a ctioue 
VW f alantiv: o nd cares and momentous issues, I 
‘ Ss t for : can see the answer which your {ture 
s : ' of the | dened soul cannot speak, in the weary 
| E . * hareh ; eyes of you, in your fevered biooi, in 
; teh | braceq | Your tremulous hand, in your sud ten 
- < k e his chisel beak | Start at the slam of an office desk, in 
niet hrita Mako Ene hark : 3 yur furtive glance behind you, in the 
or eared by his bristly | UPY little bottle hid behind the bank- 
| rue, is dr relentlessly from its book and the cheque-book on your 
| b j table. It is the same answer, ¢vll, 
| Littl ound pellets of gray fur | 2elpless, encompassed, “Going down:” 
é le hemlock oken that | -+@y in a back street there is a little 
\the screech owl is thinr out e | room full of melody, a melody of a wo- 
l army of meadow mice that are di ;}inan’s voice, and an accompaniment 
; | elaborate tunnels and runways through \°t that bump-bump of a rocker cn an 
- in the valleys. "J. a. ES uneven floor. It is a little Italian woe 
man who sings, and her words ira ner 
— voice are alike sunshine, swe?tuesa, 
; ; } joy. She gathers a’ small, shapeles 

Queen Victoria’s Bow. | bundle on “her soft, generous Soe 

: 1 al he smiles as I ask her, ‘Gi 
The Ques own?” and she shakes ner black Leiud 
graceful, id veils her shining brown ey that 
ng | > neir radiance may fall upon her pre- 
}in Eur | clous little one, and she sighs in liquid 
I \ s | ents, “Going up!’”’ and I ask her 
I ¢ |} pardon for my query. There is in a 
1 iT | busy shop down town a brisk though 
; Sometimes very Weary girl. Just now 


she is bending to a shopper, who is 
pulling about several pieces of lace 
fretfully. “Lend me the sample a 
minute. I can perhaps match it, and 
rest over there,’ she says 
The shopper sinks on a stool, 
he little, brisk girl goes knowing- 











ly over her laces. She matches the 
Sar -, and the woman takes parcel 
and change and walks off in a surly 
Way, as if she had a grudge against 
the world. For one brief mom the 
brisk girl frowns, the elevator man is 
; Just reversing the power and going 


lown, when a 


life’s philosophy comes 








to her rescue, her brow clears, sie 
smiles into the next woman’s eyes, and 
; 1 make a face at the man in the iron 

age and chuckle, “Going up!” for the 
| brisk girl. There is a high roller slip- 
ping into the bar. He has just made 

lucky spec. His fortune grew in an 
hour, while the ticker gently marked 
1 happy hoist. “I’m ‘way up,” he 
suys guily. “Let's split a bottle!” "Way 





or the same cleans- 
( irc’ is rer ly that the more 
e of better; it ot a 
1 ibsorbs the 
i ties vays present i 
testines and carries 
( t ¢ ifter 
king i if g on- 
| ( 1d im- 
exio vhitens the 
1 further t i natural and 
, saf rt 
bsorbs irio gases which 
t 1 bowels; it 
the mouth nd throat from 
iso of t r 
| \ lruggist ell ircoal one 
| f r ther, but probably the best 
} yal nd the most for the money 
| = Stuart’s Absorbent Lozenges; 
they are composed of the finest pow- 
| dered Willow charcoal and other 
i harmless ntise s in tablet form or 
rather in the m of pleasant 
t ting lozenge the being 
mix 7 wi } hor 
The daily use of these lozenges will 
soo! el] 1 much improved condition 
of the general health, better complex- 
ion, sweeter breath nd purer blood, 
ind the beauty of it is that no possible 
harm can result from their continued | 
use, but, on the contrary, great benefit. | 
\ Buffalo physician, in speaking of 
the be@nefits of charcoal, says: “I ad- 
vise Stuart's Absorbent Lozenges to 
all patients suffering from gas in stom- 
ach and bowels, and to clear the com- 
plexion and purify the breath, mouth 
and throat: I also believe the liver is 
greatly benefited by the daily use of 
them; they cost but twenty-five cents 
a box at drug stores, and although in 
some sense a patent preparation, yet 
I believe I get more and better char- 
coal in Stuart’s Absorbent Lozenges 
than in any of the ordinary charcoal 
tablets.” 
a ee ‘ 








! st then the elevator man says 
wisely, “Going down!” There is a 


beauty, with every curve of her young 


body whispering “love me!” People 
snswer such whispers, and make whis- 
s of their own in turn. She thrills, 


nd looks, and turns away. Somewhere 
in the inner heart of her there is 





yine- 
thing so holy and so sweet that it raves 
her. The elevator man does not | now 
of that salvation, and he slack2nus a 
bit and says, deferentially, “Going 
up?” “Going down?” She steps aboard 
with a gentle smile, for she is going 
| up. Sometimes her step may be s1 ring- 
less and flat, her face may be set and } 
her eyes veiled. She has heard those 
Whispers and they have appealed to 
her, but still she says, determinedly, 
“Going up!"”” Some other time saz hur- 
ries in and looks hardly at the wan, 
ind he does not like her voice as she 
|says, “Going down!” These are the 
dreams I had the day the persistent 

ry of the man in the elevator was 
haunting me. The dreams of how all | 
those we know must make one or the 
other their cry, and their soul word be 
either “Going up” or “Going down.” 

s 
Perhaps there isn’t a woman in the 








English-speaking world who has been 
for the last decade aware of the 
strenuous, persistent, gallant efiort 
made by the mother of Mrs. May»rick 
to secure her daughter's release from 
an English prison, who isn't glad to 
know that she has at last succeeded, 
and that such remnant of life as is 


left after fourteen years of convictry is 
spent under the care of so de- 
voted and undeniable a mother by the 
man who, whether guilty or not of 
murder of her husband, had alien- 
ated the sympathy and almost the pity 
of every pure woman by sins of anoth- 
er description. Had I been Mrs. May- 


to be 


brick I almost think I should have pre- 
ferred not to come out. Prison may 
not be as hard to bear as the love of 
1 pure loyal mother should te to 
the woman who confesses to having 
forgotter or ignored her marriage 
vows Surely it were easier to face 
the barred window and the locked door 
thar meet the loyal, loving heart 
that knew of one’s sorry past, to see 


eact lay the eyes that glowed with 
joy nd pride over one’s baby slum- 
bers, trying not to let one see that 
there were those shameful deeds to 
forgive, and looking at the thing from 














‘WA.Murray & Co 


ARCH-SUPPORT OF A “DOROTHY DODD.” 
SAVE THE FATIGUE. 
When your foot is tired from long walking or standing, you rest it most by 
holding it in your hand and compressing it firmly around and beneath the 
instep. 





This is exactly what the “* Dorothy Dodd” shoe does for you all the time. 
It is like a soft hand firmly grasping the “ waist” of the foot and supporting 
the arch. . 
You will never realize how much of your datly fatigue 
can be relieved until you try a‘ Dorothy Doda.” 


And the * Dorothy Dodd” retains its arch shape and sets closely up to the 
foot after it has been worn for months. No other shoe is made like it. 
Other shoes bend in the wrong place with every step you take. Thus the 
foot becomes tired. Is it worth while to endure tired feet when the remedy 
is so simple ? 


Oxfords, $3.00 ; Boots, $3.75 


Pyrices- 


Sold exclusively in Toronto by ourselves. 


W.A.Murray & Co.linite 


17 to 31 King St.East. 
10 to 16 Col Stkast Toronto. 














my standpoint, Mrs. Maybrick’s re- writes Mr. Kipling of British royal | obliged if you will pay it at once.” 
lease doesn’t seem such a_ beautiful | marines; and that and another line The man turned scarlet, but produced 
event after all. from the same poem will apply equally ! a five-dollar bill and handed it to Mr. 
* to the United States marine corps: Wise. The crowd yelled its approval, 
I would call the attention of the | but suddenly became silent as Mr. 


postal authorities to an invasion of the | ‘For there isn’t a job on the top o’ the Wise walked up to the widow and said, 











mails Which seems to have recently earth the beggar don’t Know nor i a mine; I have earned it. 

J “ES Minn sunants , sc Take it an uy more sugar. 
taken place. The reception by several do. ike 
women in their offices and homes of ee 
immoral circulars from a German , 

: ; ne That Hasn’t. 

source is incomprehensible to me, as How? Knows O 
the circulars are only tied with a bit of oo eno oe 

ing seqle The speak: d leasing young person name *~hoebe ‘ . J E bee 
string and unsealed. The unspeakable ise ea rae eee tebe: oan “The Hawville ‘Clarion, remarks 
insult of such things should never net BUG aince EGS use Ene, De: the Hickory Ridge “Missourian,” 
allowed through the medium of | the How could she be Hebe? “wants to know ‘if microbes ever suf- 
postal delivery. On enquiry I find the A Phoebe could never a he be.—‘‘Judge.’’ ' fer from brain fag. We can answer 
proper thing to do is to at — ia eens, ‘the question in peit, anyhow. ‘he 
these circulars to the inspector, na F ‘ao th 's F microbe that edits the Hawville ‘Clar- 
have done so, but can quite under- orgot the Lawyer's Fee. jon’ ever autters Seom 1¢ te hasn't 


stand that some girls and women hesi- | any brains to be fagged. 


I —_— We are al- 
tate to take this step, as their names | | 


ways glad to be able to shed informae- 





sac ey , 2S } There was an auction sale in a Vir- 

id addresses are on the envelopes. I a! n : ays ; ra ; ” 

st ‘that such vile things may hence- | Sinia town, and one after another the ee oS of the ignorant.”— 
h not be permitted to pass via the | Widow's few possessions fell beneath ieee naae tees 





the hammer. 











erson furnishing the addresses. 


+ 


describes the 


postman who wears King Edward’s Among the people pres- - se ~ 
uniform into a respectable or, indeed, ent was Henry A. Wise, a former gov- 
other person’s letter-box. In the mean- | ©rnor of Virginia, whose kind heart | 
time I am wondering who is the guilty made him the friend of all who knew now 
him. The ‘Advocate and Guardian” | ¢eeeeeeoo POC CCoSe 


+ 

Presently the auctioneer took up a 
large bowl which happened to be full 
of sugar, and the poor woman, anxious 
to save its contents, hastened into the 
next room 


A letter has come to me signed “A 
Hiater of Cant,’’ which I must not 
juote nor meddle with other than to 
sk my correspondent to be patient. It 


White 


to find something in which 








| 
‘ | 
auction: | 
| 

| 

| 

| 

| 


isn’t always consciously that one cants, t i 

} y ; o pu at. = s ' 
dear person. In the evolution of the : ; Windsor Ss . 
broad thinker comes in his turn the Just as she returned the auctioneer | 1s alt is 


as pure and as white as driven 


cried, ‘Sold!’ and the purchaser insist- = 4 a 
snow. There are no impurities 


He’s merely a milestone . 7 : 
ed that the sugar was his. The widow 


man of cant. 





’ { 
on the road to freedom. Don’t hate I { e n¢ 
anything, for hate is the germ of mur- pleaded for the little that meant much ; or black specks in it—z/ zs adl 
jer—a microbe no sweet, free, whole- | [° her, pel eae — wee obdurate. salt. You hear this everywhere, 
some reature wants to tote around. »-ne protests oO 2 1e crow<¢ were so “As pure < whi as ] 
; : strong that he finally turned \s pure and white as Windsor 


When you don’t like a thing or a per- 
son, keep as far from them as you can. 
It’s a fine plan to get a proper perspec- 
tive. Seen from afar, they sometimes 
look quite- attractive. I don’t mind 


Cant, or baby talk, or foolishness, or 
even a stutter, though the latter I in- 


Salt—snow white.” 


Windsor 


Wise and said: 
“Mr. Wise, you are a lawyer. Am I | 
right or not? If you say I am not, I 
will give back the sugar. If you say I 
am entitled to keep it, I'll keep it.” 
“My friend,’ replied Mr. Wise, in his 


to Mr. | 
| 
| 


SOHSSSSHSSCSSSHSSSOHOSCHOOOOS 








variably imitate—worse and more of it! }| Semtiest tone, ‘‘you put a delicate and 
LADY GAY. unpleasant responsibility on me. Had- 
n't you better decide the matter for POCO OSOCSe 
yourself?” a 
“No,” replied the fellow, curtly. ‘I 


The Modern School of Alliteratists. 


know what your opinion is 





going to be, 


~ SAClic DRE 


WORLD'S FAIR, ST. LOUIS, APRIL 30 TO 


We walk in the wide, white wood and and I want you to give it so that this 
watch whole crowd can hear it.” ~ 
For t whinnying wind to woo, “Then,” said Wise, “I advise you rn 2% NA D H ys¥ at 





wan, that the sugar is yours. 
cannot take it from you. 
| redress.”’ 


“Aha!” cried the man, turning to the 


In wistful wile, with the whiskers, 
Of the wee, wet wisps of dew; 
And the wounded, whimsical waves 

weave 
Are woven in W. 


The widow 
She has no 


AE siniineamneRaseTTt indies nhnhipihinsebieambenimenpabionan 


we 


spectators. ‘‘What did I tell you?” DECEMBER 1, 1904. 
We wander and watch, and we wake to} , “Stop!” continued Wise. “I’ve ad- 
ae me Bias ? vised you at your own request, as I FAST SERVICE 


The wail of the well-to-do, can prove by these people. It remains 
Who wonder well at the winning 
We wilt into whispers new; 
And the woful, weird, and woozly web, 


We find out of W! 


Between Toronto and Baltimore, Phila- 
deliphia and Washington, D.C. 


Leaving Toronto by the 
CANADIAN PACIFEC °5.26 P.M. TRAIN 
Connecting with the Pennsylvania Ry. 


way, 


for me to tell you that my fee for the 
advice is five dollars, 


and I shall be 


Oh, to weep and wile is a woman's wish, 


RA are "5.2 . 
_And to wash in the water, too, | Ar. Baltimore... 3 c 
Yet she wants to write and she wishes to Ar. Philadelphia *7.22 a.m. 





wear 
The wings of a wizard, too. 
Why will she warble in wanton wise 
The Wonderful W? 
Gelett Burgess, in ‘‘Harper's.” 


Ar. Washington..... 
*Daily 


Through Buffet Sleeping Car Buffaloto Philadelphia 
and Washington. 


Toronto to Buffalo and New York 
Ly. Toronto—a 7.50 am. b 9.45a.m. 
Ar. Buffalo— aro 55 a.m. —_b13.40 p.m. 
Ar. N, York—aro.oo p.m. —_aro.00 p.m. 


*8.20 a.m, 





bs.20 p.m 
b8.20 p.m 
b7.50 a.in 
The 5.20 p.m. train bas through first-class sleeper, 
Toronto to New York, and Dining Car, Toronto to 
Buffalo, daily. 
a— Daily, except Sunday. 


‘*Soldier an’ Sailor, Too.” 
Whenever, in cities, there seems to 

be danger of an outbreak of violence 

at any particular point, the authorities 





b---Daily. 


send a detail of police to occupy the For tickets and and particulars, apply at Union 
ground and quell whatever disorder Depot (north wicket) or City Ticket Office, 1 K ing 
may arise. When similar conditions | Street east, Toronto. 

come about in international affairs the A. H. NOTMAN, 
newspapers are pretty sure to say. A.G.P.A., Toronto. 
“United States marines have been 


“8 —————————e—— 
ianded. 


Marines have played their part in the 





battles of almost every maritime na- eee aati) Shall 
tion since the early days of Greece. ea 
The corps of the United States was WORLD'S FAIR, ST. LOUIS, APRIL 30—DEC. 1, 1904 
established by the Continental Con- Philippine exhibit, cost $1,000,000, 40 acres. 
gress on November 10, 1775, and after Special exhibits by Hawaii, Guam and Porto Rico. 
the adoption of the present Constitu- 

tion and the reconstruction of the NEAR BY WINTER RESORTS 
navy, was again called into existence 


The active society lady or the tired 


by the act 1, 1798. . . : 
3 ict of July 11, 179 business man, who wish for a short rest, 


The corps has but six thousand en- 


Open the tin, turn out, and 


listed men. Its record from the begin- ve ost ourish- are recommended to try either § St, 
ning has been one of which the whole you ha ee o Catharines, Mount Clemens or Graven- 
country has been proud. In every war hurst. 


in which the United States has been ing and wholesome dish 


involved the marines, although often 
assigned to duty where the opportuni- 
ties seemed inconsiderable, have won 
the respect of their opponents and the 
love and admiration of their coun- 


which retains all the virtues fy | Sl CATHARINES camicntsna nici tute 
MT, CLEMENS siicencc 


a eeeenee” GRAVESHURST 


urative waters 


of Prime Roast Beef. 








, 
trymen. On nineteen occasions Con- Clark $s name guarantees is a delightful, quiet, home-like place, the bracing 
gress has, by joint resolution, ex- : j Pure air being specially good for delicat¢ people. 
pressed its sense of appreciation of the quality. eo The Grand Trunk takes you to these 
their valor and good conduct. The no- resorts quickly and comfortably, and 
ble way in which the little body of W. CLARK, wrr., MONTREAL. without change from Toronto. 
marines held their post at Guanta- k ick d i 
namo, and by their dogged courage or tickets and all information eall at city ticket 


| office, north-west 


Toronto, ort 


corner 
pany Grand 


King and Yonge Streets, 


made possible the landing of the other Trunk Agent, 


United States forces, 1s still fresh in 
memory; and so, too, Is their record in 









the Philippines, and at Tientsin and ” 
other places in China during the “Box- “ THE 
er” outbreak. 
The United States marines are in a 
sense an international police. They 
stand rather for protection and the % 
maintenance of law and order than for LIMITED 
aggression; but when offensive mea- ; 
sures become necessary to the protec- 5% 


BREWERS and IMALSTERS 


ee a 


The above brands are the genuine extrac of 
Malt and Hops’ 


tion of American lives and property in 
foreign ports, they push them with 
the vigor of a hornet and the obstin- 


acy of a bulldog. the Celebrated... 
The United States has often been 
called lax and indifferent in maintain- WHI 
ing the rights of its citizens in other TE LABEL 


countries. Patient and tolerant it cere 
tainly is; but the word that “marines 
have been landed” has come to be re- 
garded as a notice that time is up, and 
further aggression will be checked by 
vigorous measures. 


JUBILEE and 
INDIA PALE... 





“T met 
all 


‘Im all over the 
kinds of things,” 


world, a-doin’ 
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The Makers of Canada. 


HE first volume in 
the series bearing 
the above signifi- 
cant title set a lit- 
erary pace that 
was hard to fol- 
low. So many 
such sets sent out 
a brilliant initial 
number, to be suc- 
ceeded by a tame 
and mediocre se- 
quel, that it was 

with some misgiving 

that I began to read ‘Egerton Ryer- 
son,”’ by Nathanael Burwash, although 
the name of the distinguished Chancel- 
lor of Victoria College should have 
been reassuring. To say that the story 
of the life of the great Ryerson is as 
strong and varied as his career and 
character is a just comparison; and 
the closing chapters are read with as 
much interest as the account of "ger- 
ton Ryerson’s more strenuous eaily 
days. He was born in 1803, just nine 
years before the War of 1812 broke out, 
and his life closed in Toronto in the 
year 1882. In any country, in any age, 
a man of Dr. Ryerson’s native force 
must have made his personality 2 pub- 
lic factor. But in a new country, in a 
formative period, when leaders were 
sorely needed and enthusiastically fol- 
lowed, it was no wonder that he te- 
came so much a part of the sreat 
movements of the times that a ‘‘Maker 
of Canada” is no idle name for him. 

Sprung from a soldierly ancestry, it 
is entirely natural that he should prove 
a good fighter, in the church and in 
the political field. Dr. Burwash sets 
forth in strong light the part he piayed 
before 1837 and in the bitter years suc- 
ceeding, while he makes just as inter- 
esting the story of Dr. Ryerson’s fight 
against the illiberalism of Dr. Strach- 
an. All things considered, the bio- 
grapher is fair to Dr. Strachan, while 
he shows very clearly the narrow out- 
look of those who thought to establish 
a state church in Canada. In view of 
the recent conflict regarding the fed- 
eration of Trinity University, the ac- 
count of the establishment of the dif- 
ferent universities of Ontario is pecu- 
larly instructive. In the consideration 
of the part which Dr. Ryerson played 
in the political affairs of the years of 
upheaval, it is interesting to compare 
Dr. Burwash’'s views with those of Sir 
John G. Bourinot, as shown in the lat- 
ter’s “Life of Lord Elgin.’’ The late 
Clerk of the House is unnecessarily 
severe upon Dr. Ryerson, seeming to 
consider that a young’ clergyman 
rushed in where even veteran politi- 
cians might fear to tread. But in a 
great political crisis it is the citizen’s 
duty, whether he be of the clergy or 
the laity, to throw in his lot with the 
side that claims his sympathy. That 
Egerton Ryerson followed a manly and 
conscientious course is clear to most 
Canadians of to-day. 

But as a public man, Dr. Ryerson’s 
greatest service was rendered to educa- 
tion, and especially the cause of com- 
mon schools. Ontario owes him a debt 
that will be more fully realized half a 
century hence, and his services to this 
cause will never be more simply and 
eloquently described than in this vol- 
ume. One cannot form a just or ade- 
quate idea of Egerton Ryerson’s career 
without considering his place and pow- 
er in the Methodist Church, a body 
which recognized his worth and cher- 
ishes his memory. He showed the best 
traits of that heroic figure, the pioneer 
preacher, and through all the worldly 
honor that came in his later years he 
preserved the simplicity and spiritual 
strength of his early life. Dr. Bur- 
wash strikingly compares the spiritual 
experiences of Carlyle and Ryerson, 
natures that, however dissimilar, were 
alike in rugged sincerity. 

These features in a life so crowded 
with high thinking and effectual doing 
are depicted with vigor and grace by 
one who has had unique opportunities 
of acquainting himself with the sub- 
ject. The first and the eleventh chap- 
ters are the work of Dr. A. H. Reynar. 
Mechanically, the volume is quite as 
satisfactory as the first biography, 
which taught us what Canadian pub- 
lishing can accomplish. Morang & Co. 
(Limited), Toronto. os fas 








White Hyacinths. 


HY are you so silent?” said 
S % my wife. 
We were sitting by the 


evening lamp, Priscilla 

and I; she was darning 
the family hose. I was smoking my 
pipe, and on the table between us stood 
a vase of fragile white Roman hya- 
cinths, whose delightful scent wan- 
dered about the room like an invisible, 
but fragrant, ghost. 

I started. “Am I saying less than 
usual to-night?” 

“Much less. You have not spoken 
for half an hour.” Priscilla rethreaded 
her needle, and measuring off a long 
needleful of darning cotton she 
turned on me a mildly enquiring gaze. 
Suddenly a wave of light seemed to 
flood her soft gray eyes. “You often 
have these pensive hours, and—”’ 

“Pensive half-hours,’’ I amended. 

“It isn’t polite to interrupt, Benja- 
min,” said Priscilla in a lower tone. 
She always lowered her voice while ut- 
tering anything that savored of a re- 
primand, dear little woman. “You 
often have these pensive hours, for if 
I had not spoken, you would not have 
opened your lips for at least an hour. 
But what I was about to observe is 
that these still spells seldom beset you 
unless there are flowers in the room— 
and now I come to think,”’ her speech 
quickened here, “they are always long- 





est when the flowers happen to be! 


white hyacinths.” 

“Priscilla, I was only thinking.” 

I knew that Priscilla expected more 
illuminating words—that she desired 
the bread of conversation, and I had 
given her a pebble; in short, that I 
was a humbug, a hypocrite, and I 
blushed at the consciousness of my 
cowardice. But how could I tell her 
that I was thinking of my first love! 

For a full moment I was almost in a 
panic lest my wife should ask what 
were my thoughts, and I took the 


| 





cowardly precaution of concealing the | 


telltale blush by a cloud of tobacco 
smoke; then, when the cloud began to 
thin, as it is often perilous to seem to 
avoid a dangerous subject, though Pris- 
cilla had come 
bull’s-eye in connecting my _ reverie 
with the hyacinths, I remarked with 
a lamb-like nonchalance: 

“By the way, Priscilla, those are very 
pretty hyacinths; where did you get 

’* But before I could finish my query 
my wife's scissors suddenly wriggled 
from her lap and rattled down be- 
neath the table. I stooped to pick 
them up, and as I returned them to 
her she was inserting her china egg 
into another of Johnny's’ well-worn 
stockings, and I noticed that Priscilla’s 
needle-scarred fingers were trembling. 
I was stricken with remorse. White 
hyacinths were Priscilla’s favorite 
flowers, and during the fifteen years 
we had been married I had never pre- 
sented her with one cluster. 

With a sigh Priscilla resumed her 
patient darning, and by and by she 
said: 

“I wonder how everyone is at dear 
old Milldale to-night!" 


, Kidney Pills. 
strangely near the, 





Again I started, and so violently 
that I upset the ashes from the ash- 
tray on my trousers. Was another 
astounding instance of thought-trans- 
ference about to go on record? Mill- 
dale was our birthplace, and more— 
also that of Peggy Brown! 

Brushing the ashes from my trousers, 
I, too, began a sigh; but I smothered 
it and gazed apprehensively at Pris- 
cilla. She, in her turn, appeared to 
have fallen into a reverie, for there was 
a dreamy look in her gentle eyes as 
the needle that never had a chance to 
rust traveled back and forth across the 
gaping hole in Johnny’s stocking. With 
a sense of relief, I let my fancy waft 
me back again to pretty Peggy Brown. 

Wives are prose, and sweethearts are 
poetry. How pretty Peggy used to be 
in the old days, and how fond she was 
of white hyacinths! I used to fancy 
that she resembled them in her fair 
slenderness. I had not seen Peggy in 
sixteen years, and she must have 
changed much in that time; yet it was 
impossible to picture her different in 
any regard. For fifteen years I had 
not viewed—I had not smelled—a white 
hyacinth without feeling a clutch at 
my heart, and seeing Peggy Brown rise 
before me. How near I came to marry- 
ing Peggy! I was sure that I would 
have wedded her but for her uncle, old 
Caleb Brown. In those days—well—I was 
not steady, and old Caleb forbade me 
the house, and when Peggy continued 
to meet me outside, he sent her away. 
Even then, had Peggy been resolute, 
we might have been man and wife. 
But no, she was too fragile, fragile as 
a white hyacinth, and gave me up at 
her uncle’s bidding. She wrote me a 
letter saying it could never be—and 
the letter was stained with tears. That 
was in the winter, when hyacinths 
were a-blow; and when the apple blos- 
soms came in the. spring, Priscilla 
came with them. Well, perhaps apple 
blossoms were better than hyacinths; 
at all events they developed into ser- 
viceable fruit. Still I wondered if any- 
body ever married his first love. I cer- 
tainly had not, and I sighed. 

An echoing sigh from across the table 
woke me from my dreaming. 

I glanced over at the source of the 
sigh that had awakened me. Had 
Priscilla married her first love? 

She had let Johnny’s hose fall in her 
lap, and was gazing at the vase of 
hyacinths, and I suddenly recalled that 
she had evaded my question as to how 
she had come by them. A chill fell 
upon my heart. 

“Priscilla!” 

“What, Benjamin?” 

“Priscilla, where did you get those 
hyacinths?” 

“TI—I—didn’t I tell you that someone 
sent them to me?” she faltered. 

“No, you did not,’’ and I eyed her 
sternly. ‘Who did send them?” 

“Ben—Ben—”’ 

“T insist upon knowing.” 

A pathetic little tear ran down Pris- 
cilla’s thin cheek, and pattered upon 
the china egg in her lap. ‘‘They—they 
came from Milldale.”’ 

“Who sent them?” I asked. 

“John Hampton—you know he mar- 
ried Peggy Brown. John was the first 
man who ever told me that he loved 
me; and every year on a certain day 
he sends me some white hyacinths.” 

“Priscilla—”’ 

“No, Ben, he never writes—I’ve never 
spoken to him since we were married. 
I couldn’t send them back—the flowers 
—they came from Milldale. You—you 
don’t mind, do you, Ben?” 

We were now both standing, and 
Priscilla threw her arms about my 
neck. 

I had been dreaming of Peggy, and 
Priscilla had been dreaming of John! 


Is Well Known 
In Burk’s Falls 


There are Numerous Witnesses of 
Mrs, Adams’ Sickness 
and Cure. 
She Surely Had Bright’s Disease 
in its Very Worst 
Stages. 


A Man is Only as 
Old as He Feels. 


Some people are always young | 
in spirit and vigor. The man who | 
feels his age is the man whoneglects | 
his stomach and liver. Asthe years | 
pile up the delicate organisms grow | 


Effervescent 


Salt 


strengthens the system to resist the 
added strain. A perfect laxative — it 
removes all poison from the system. 
Purifies and enriches the blood. It 
keeps the liver and kidneys active. 
Adbbey’s possesses the rare quality 
of being a bowel and stomach tonic, 
without any re-actionary effects. 


At a'l Druggists 25c. and Goc. 













Did Peggy ever dream of me? If she 
did—poor John! 

I looked down at Priscilla, weeping 
on my shoulder. ‘No, Priscilla,’ and 
I kissed her, “I don’t mind.’—Samuel 
Minturn Peck in Chicago ‘‘Record- 
Herald.”’ 











Bright, Entertaining and Instructive. 


The ‘Four-Track News” for Febru- 
ary. Only 5 cents, at nearest news- 
dealers. 





The above Coupon MUST accompany everv 
graphological study sent in. The Editor re- 
guests correspondents to observe the following 
Rules: 1. Graphological studies must consist 
of at least six lines of original matter, includ- 
ing several capital letters. #%. Letters will be 
answered in their order, unless under unusual 
circumstances. Correspondents need not take 
up their own and the Editor's time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. 3%. Quota- 
tions, scraps or postal cards are not studied, 
4. Please address Correspondence Column. 
Bnelosures unless accompanied by Coupons 
are not studies. 


Mermaid,—Far be it from me to laugh at 
you, my good friend. As you say, | am 
not given to sentimentefor various rea- 
sons. Temperamentally and by birth- 
right | might have developed into a first- 
class howler had not circumstances obliged 
such expression to be entirely  sup- 
pressed. It’s all a habit, reticence, or 
volubility. We have all had our Water- 
loo. Gethsemane came to our perfect 
Example, and why should we not go 
through it also? You don’t locate yours, 
so I don’t know just how bad it was, but 
you think it was bad enough. Please 
don't go around gnawing bones as pood 
old sour Carlyle did. His savage pessim- 
ism must have been trying to put up 
with. Its bad enough in a master mind, 
but we women should never attempt it, 
It's not our best role. You are as much 
(and more) my paper friend as the others 
who address this column. Your writing 
shows critical judgment, and some sus- 
ceptibility, idealism, the dominant touch 
and desire for power, some. pride, not 
very great culture, but care and desire 
for perfect work. There is thought and 
refinement, care for detail, self-reliance, 
and a generally even temperament, nei- 
ther unduly hopeful nor despondent. St. 
Valentine’s Day brings you under the in- 
fluence of Aquarius, of which the Wise 
Woman saith: ‘To learn to know and 
improve opportunity is the key to 
Aquarius genius.’’ Are you nervous about 
your money or business or the opinion 
and speech of others? ‘Tis an Aquarius 
weakness. The sign represents the nerves 
and emotions of the Grand Man. It is a 
negative sign, and the element is the air. 
It bestows more psychological power 
than any other sign, and its people 
are hard to tie down to business and 
other obligations. testlessness and an- 
xiety often hinder the good development 
of Aquarius people, also vain regrets for 
what is past, undue sensitiveness, and 
variableness. 

Prowler.—Your remark comes under my 
notice at a most apropos moment. I have 
just been toa Cat Show. No, I don’t care 
them—a shiver goes over me if a cat 
touches me, and | am terribly afraid of 
all the tribe. Psychic aversion, which 
must have a good reason, though I don’t 
know it. It is no disgrace, as you sug- 
gest, not to be fond of some particular 
creature, so long as you don't show your 
dislike by abusing or neglecting it. 1 ad- 
mire handsome cats, but I don’t like 
them. As to your other subject, let me 





And Just as Surely was Completely 
Cured by _— Kidney 
ills, 


Burk’s Falls, Ont., Feb. 1.—(Special.) 
—Mrs. Thomas Adams of Collingwood, 
whose almost miraculous recovery from 
Bright’s Disease in its worst stages has 
saused a sensation in the medical 
world, is well Known in Burk’s Falls. 
She resided here for years before re- 
moving to Collingwood, and it was 
while living here that she was stricken 
with the terrible disease that sweeps 
so many into the grave. 

Mrs. Adams has many friends still 
living in Burk’s Falls, and they well 
remember the helpless, suffering inva- 
lid, who in March, 1900, looked as if 
her only relief lay in death itself. They 
can recall how when the dread words 
“Bright's Disease’ fell from the doc- 
tor’s lips, the report went around that 
Mrs. Adams’ doom was sealed, that she 
would never rise from the bed of suf- 
fering on which she lay. They can re- 
call how their sympathy went out to 
the little children who would soon be 


motherless, 2 
: s . merely remark that it appears muc 
What Caused the ture, more like a sin to misjudge and criticize 
Then while they waited and watched | * Woman as you do, than to abhor any 

; athe animal that ever made night hideous 
for the end, a gradual improvement For . % 5 if a 
¥ al q we nardl “orsworn . is no LooK orm o 
came over the sufferer tt ae : es y put “city ”’ instead of “ Toronto”’ on a 
noticeable at first, but as she grew drop letter. Don't do it. Neither is it 
stronger and was at length able tO | correct to sign your name as “ Mrs, John 
leave her bed and give to her children | Smith.” ‘That isn’t a signature in law, 
a mother’s care, they wonderingly | nor yet in good society. Don't sign ‘ Mrs. 
asked the cause. And then the truth | Mary Smith,” either, though across the 
came out. Mrs. Adams had on the ane sae often do so, Just sign ** Mary 
advice of a friend placed her trust in| 5™th." and if you wish to make your 


rs < ree «oe A identity very plain you might add “ Mrs. 
the old reliable Kidney remedy, Dodd's | joann Smith" in brackets, beneath your 


,| Signature. 2. I think the act you men- 
Slowly but surely Mrs. Adams tion was a piece of intentional insolence, 


strength came back till she was going | which, however, reflects only upon the 
about as if Bright’s Disease had never | Woman who was guilty of it, and may 
held her in its clutches. Still the scep- be senered Rye Sanity a, ag eer 
7 “ 9 Surprise nto resentmen »y le rude 
s ve. s e ; 
ee . we ave power to hurt you. 
said. “It will come back with the win-| frelon Ww April eth t 
ter.” But winter came and went. An- ane April 6th brings you under 
. . , : 3s Aries, a fire sign, the influence of which is 
other summer and another’ winter] generally powerful April is the first 
passed, and to-day Mrs. Adams is able | month in the zodiacal year, and its child- 
to say, “I have had no return of the] ren do not enjoy a back seat in the syna- 
trouble since Dodd’s Kidney Pills | sosve Your writing has the demerit of 
brought me back from the brink of the the artificial slant and lacks genuineness 
grave.” 


on account of it Too much desire for 
M e notice, praise, and prominence sometimes 

And now all Burk’s Falls, all those 
who knew Mrs. Adams in sickness and 


marks this style. You can be determined 

and are decided in purpose and ambitious 

health, are forced to admit Dodd’s Kid- ” aim ro are Segeeseener prection: 

ney Pills cured her Bright’s Disease, | ¢e45 and a somewhat material Standar¢ 
a: cured it to stay can suggested by — tee - 

Neither has the lesson taught by Mrs. Maple Leaf —I have just had confirma- 

Adams’ case been lost. People recog- | ton of your onnertion ae Canstiens on 

nize the fact that if she had cured her | ‘he, Preference, in, the, Sie has hed se 

: man writes that his “chief” has had a 

pain in the back with Dodd’s Kidney | confidential talk with him, and told him 

Pills, she would never have had|he enjoys the reliability of the young 

Bright's Disease. Canadian. That's the secret of it. Our 


TORONTO SAs KWAY NIGHT. 
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men are better ballasted, have purer 
values and higher standards, are 
better bred and more gentlemanly. I 
Suppose the average ‘* American thinks 
he looks down upon Canadians, but he 
really knows he is inferior, so has to put 
up a bluff to himself of that sort. It’s a 
matter of tone and training. I don't 
often let this secret out, for I like 
the people over the border, and 
their nerve’ and enterprise attracts 
me. Your birthday brings you under 
Virgo, a sign which is more than any 
other conscious of the above values, and 
sensitive to vulgar contact. At the same 
time, Virgo should strive to cultivate a 
superiority of spirit rather than appear- 
ance or possessions. I think the occupa- 
tion you mention will suit you admirably, 
and don’t think you will necessarily meet 
the sort of people you dislike. You have 
most clever and promising traits, and | 
fancy a hature adaptable and cheery, The 
dominant touch is strong, so is imagina- 
tion and originality, with a pleasant 
touch of humor. Tact, frankness, sympa- 
thy and thoroughness are shown. I am 
afraid the disposition of the other one 
must be somewhat of a trial. It should, 
if you are a true Virgo. Beware of over- 
straining your nerves. It’s so foolish. I 
am sorry not to have time to answer you 
privately, but hope to hear soon how 
and what you are doing. 
Anglo-Indian.—Refinement, observation, 
thought and good sense, even judgment 
and admirable sequence of ideas, show in 
your excellent study. You are not discreet 
or cautious, and cannot keep a_ secret 


The best malting barley in the 
world is grown in certain favored 
localities of Western Ontario. 


All the barley used in Carling’s Ale 
is grown in these districts and the best 
crops are selected each year by Carl- 
ing’s Own experts, 

Before being used it is put through 
special machinery which separates all 
the impure and foreign substances. 

Ask for Carling’s Ale—accept no 
other because no other is quite so good 


Carling’s Ale 


The Ale that’s Always Pure 





easily. You are conventional, conserva- 
tive, and not very anxious to rule. The 
nature is Optimistic, and the energy fair. = _ = — = 








The hand of a clever and somewhat cul- 
tured person. 








Hyacinth.—Before aspiring to the posi- 
tion of manoger (of what, a bank or a 
baby farm?) you'd need to peruse with 
diligence a spelling book. Oblige has no 
“d’’ in it; correspondence has no “a,” 
and I don’t know how to “critize’’ your 
writing. There is a good deal of show 
and splurge about your writing, and some 
very loud self-assertion. In fact, there’s 
too much of everything for a reasonable 
business hand. The energy you waste 
unnecessarily is shown by your decorative 
and strongly pessimistic finals and your 
crosses on your t’s. You have some con- 
centration, but it is overbalanced by 
speculation and profitless imagination. 
Emotion and sentiment appeal to you, 
and you need a general pruning and 
training to do you justice, The matter is 
there, but the manner lacks, I think, 
taste. Impatience and over-confidence are 
faults. 

R. D. A.—If the grasshopperess had not 
deserved a good character, she would not 
have gotten one. That's all there is to be 
said. February fifth brings you under 
an air sign—Aquarius—a double sign, and 
generally a powerful and gifted one. If 
you will develop your higher nature and 
powers you will be a woman of mark. Do 
not decry yourself or ask if you're good 
for anything. Your attractive writing is 
wasteful of lines where they rather 
detract from its snap and character. 
Look at it, and see those long swoops 
before your t's. Get together, ‘ mein 
friend.’’ There is grace and charm and 
sympathy and tact and sweet temper and 
cheerfulness and good expression in your 
writing. 

Kmerald.—I could tell you nothing but 
good and pleasant things from such a fine 
study. You have trained and able ener- 
gies, some enthusiasm, a strong individu- 
ality, some talent and a decided and al- 
most wilful determination—(in a weaker 
nature it would be wilful). You can in- 
terest yourself with facility in your en- 
vironment and keep at the same time 
some reserve, of which others will be 
always conscious. Bright, animated and 
buoyant manner and an admirable dis- 
cretion are shown. ‘There is almost a 
manly virility, speaking of youth and 
good health, in this study. The tendency 
is to conservatism. You say you are only 
“out for the winter."’ I only hope some 
wise-headed young man will become con- 
scious of your admirable qualities and 
induce you to stay. I am a bit in love 
with you myself by this time. 

Katharine.—That article on unity of 
vibration would please you very much. 
Everyone should think a bit over what it 
says and realize that there are more 
powerful and subtle influences in the 
world than smiles, frowns, tears or even 


Maybe You Feel Blue? 


To reinvigorate body, brain and nerves, use 
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physical forces. Your writing is ve 
emphatic and positive [ cannot fan 
you halting between two opinions It 


isn’t strong in other ways, bu 
love and desire of power anda ¢ 
of self-reliance. Writer is an ideal 
likely to be fond of change and |} 
of travel. She would prefer intuitive - 
ception to reasoning; discretion and cau- 
tion are natural to her. I fancy she is 
fond of living and looking well. That you 
had ‘thousands of unkind thoughts,”’ my 
dear, does not do justice to the splendid 
sign you are under Leo is the August 
sign and can turn out noble or despicable 
people—cats or lions—they_botH frequent- 
ly meet one’s inspection. Your writing is 
without restraint and is touched with a 
certain arrogance. Judgment is faulty and 
proportion the same. It is a strong but 
not a safe hand; original, independent 
and ambitious. 

‘*Patres Conscripti.”"—Yes, I have the 
doggerel. Doesn't it begin ‘‘ Patres Con- 
scripti, took a boat and went to Phil- 
ippi’’ ? 

Hildegarten.—Have I ever been in Ot- 
tawa? Of course I have, though | was 
many years trying to begin to go there 
All you say of its beauty and Interest I 
cheerfully agree to, and could add a few 
more adjectives easily Your writing 
shows generosity, appreciation, imagina- 
tion, judgment, discretion, a dominant and 
somewhat practical purpose, love of power 
and a rather bright and well-balanced 
mind. There is some taste and also some 
sympathy in it. The writer has natural 
cleverness, which needs the help of ex- 
perience and culture. Conscientiousness 
and the desire to do thoroughly what is 
undertaken should make her work reliable 
and valuable. Some ambition and a cer- 
tain buoyancy are shown 

Lall.—There is a good deal of what the 
Yankees call “get there’ in your study, 
a fine sweetness of disposition, soine 
grace of expression and thought and a 
general willingness to take things as they 
come Some imagination, good clear se 
quence of ideas, care and thought, ambi- 
tion to rise and probably ability to do so 
You have humor, frankness, quick intul 
tion and a very bright and receptive na 
ture, sometimes a trifle indiscreet in eX 
pression. 





The Disc Talking 
Machine Co. 


Columbia Cylinder and Disc 
Graphophones TWELVE TYPES 
From $4.00 to $100.00 each in price. 
PAYMENT 21.00 2 $5.00 down, according to grade. 


$1.00, $1.50, $2.50 per week afterwards 


Our New Moulded High Speed Cylinder Records, 35 cents each, $4.00 
per dozen. 


15 cents allowed on each worn 7-inch Dise Columbia Record, 25 cents 
each for 10-inch Columbia Records. 


Come and hear our New Orchestra and Baritone Solos of the 
Canadian National Anthem, ‘‘The Maple Leaf For Ever.” 


Rddeces 201 YONGE ST,, TORONTO. cov qustes, 107 Wanme 
Columbia Phonograph Co. Genl. 
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*‘DARTRING'’ 


TRADE MARE 


An Ideal 
Preparation. 


Everybody knows that Cod 
Liver Oil and Iron are the 
greatest system builders known 
to medical science. 

Nearly everybody knows, 
too, that most people, especi- 
ally those who most need : =e 
building up, find it very diff- Lek 


cult, sometimes impossible, to a M a LS LAL a e ~ ae oe 
crane celts Oo!) i tL is 


and Iron. ae 
been entirely removed by the 7 


introduction of 78 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO. 


FERROL In Bustness aS a Savincs Bank and Loaw Co., Since 1854 


800N TO BECOME 
(The Iron-Oil Food) 


BANK OF CANADA.” 
which combines the Oil and Iron, together $3,000,000.00. 
with just sufficient Phosphorus, in an emul 





A perfect complex 10n 
depends on delicacy of skin, which 1 


‘DARTRING LANOLINE’ 


No imitation can bear the Dartring 


> 


conferred by 


No imitation can be called ‘Dartring 


(‘DARTRING rOILET LANOLINE 
Demand the genuine - ir apsible tube 


Wholesale ( ‘DARTRING LANOLINE rOILET SOAP. 


7, Holborn Viaduct, London, Eng 
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Assets, - 


sion pleasant to take and SO easy [to to Interest Allowed on Depesits from Twenty Cents 
Upwards. WYTHDRAWABLE BY CHEQUES. 
OFFICE HOURS:—9 am. to 4 p.m. 


OPEN 7 TO 9 EVERY 
SATURDAY WIGHT, 


assimilate that Infants like it and digest it 2 oD 
without difficulty. 


SaTUBDaY 9 am, to 1 p.m. 
At all Druggists. P 


JAMES MASON, 
Managing Director. 


Send for sample and literature to 


THE FERROL COMPANY, Limited, 
Torento, Ont. 
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x 10 ORONTO Sa'su ve . 
Ro , se : the two handsomest of France's sons 
whatever you please. Well then: Last A Niece of Napoleon. and daughters. In their old age, when ' 
April, at the Westentheater, I many 3 they met as friends in Bonnat’s < j LIMITED 
Traviata for the first time in many RINCESS MATHILDE BONA-| and silently shook hands, their heads ’ 
years. Five times! I shall be ge "PARTE is dead, and with her were silvered, but the pair were hand- Canada’s Greatest Music House 
je m’en fiche. And foi" coos fa im has passed the greatest era IN] some yet, and till death called away 
| ess Biker's feat |< emote Mistorys Sar tee nascoot] SUS ease deae eniene fad Everything in Sheet Music 
and weep char egner 3° 7c the great Napoleon, Princess | ¢pjends. ' 
poe sees. WEt laugh and rejoice eae Mathilde, was all her long life through} — An epoch closes in the passing of the AnD Musical Instruments 
can share my feelings. a ic bliss on }a Bonaparte as thorough as Napoleon | princess. She stood for much more : 
merged in an ocean of eee ae aaa himself. than the wit and beauty and intellect Our collection of RARE OLD VIOLINS, 
hearing this natural flow 1 * oe The niece and cousin of two Emper- |] o¢ g Frenchwoman. She. was, in her ‘CELLOS, etc., is THE LARGEST AND BEST 
melody, this sweet a _" ehinwod ors—King Jerome’s daughter was, Of | own person, the glory of last century’s Bt] Ae : ) ever imported into Canada, Inspection 
All by myself, for mon xe) i many a] course, first cousin to Napoleon UL—] prance epitomized, and she well de- nN 8 =a 2 invited. 
this musical intoxication, and ma rita the Princess at one time seemed likely | served the comparison which English- IN AFFILIATION WITH UNIVERSITY OF TORONTO. oe 
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are | litt 7 vomen (the 7 F eae Matt 1 ana is Att “ae | and other festivals, and leaves in May for FRANK E. BLACHFORD J W. L. FORSTER 
oO € ole t VOI i ! _ ‘ - . *rincess Mathilde deepl J e she t " : 
ter with rc heir ) whose In view of the forthcoming perform- ey kt amaanete” rr Australia. Write at once for open time. e PORTRAIT PAINTING 
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- \ pad eeu : ‘ Massenet | kowski'’s famous Symphony No ) i - I ins Seka a iene Toronto Conservatory Address 168 Carlton Street, or ae 
— : "3 ¢ 1 > | essrs. Whaley, Royce & Co Yonge r to ‘Taine, with > A . rvatory . 
Colonne, Chevillard, D ee Du Bol | — h . ~ secured i , number of across it, and the two never met again. String Quartette i _Conservat wry of Music. PYROGRAPHY AND wood CARVING 
of the Conser tpi ie ; oan . 1 ocket editions of the se wa in the be- Another famous quarrel of hers was eee ee E STUDIO 
ao re Bins a ad eat 1 ef that many lovers of music will be | with the Duc d’Aumale. When Prin- Mrs. Drechsler Adamson, first violin, RS. J. W. BRADL Jehn |. Ridpath 
el Pice: — — Ml ac ate So vine ud to obt ain copie of the instru- | cess Mathilde returned to Fran e in | Miss Lina D. Adamson, second violin, and Leader of Berkeley 8b. W. Ernest MoGreger. enn I. path. 
fus ffair went. 25 = : Donna | mentation so as to follow intelligently | 1841 the Orleans we ry kind to her, | Stine lene MM. Haves, vicla.  Chureh Choir, Clasees and Private Lesegms. cot yen 
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Anna of former a 1 “Traviat CHERUBINO word to be uttered of them in her pres- | Miss Lots . Toronto, and Toronto Censervatery of M aera 
A Danie , 1 tal’ F a long tir “1 eR ee Same Se Se eee ia | Open for engagements, Apply 71 Gloucester Stree 130 Beaten Street, Toronto. PROFESSIONAL. 
Apropos ravinta POs & SURE ~ | Prince Napoleon, and he and his old | Ce ee Ea 
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Do You Realize the Entertainment 
and Pleasure the Pianola affords 
During Stormy Weather ? 


Do you not think the present a good 
time to look into the matter? We shall 
be pleased to show you the Pianola, what 
it can do for you and what you can do 
with it, even if you have no intention of 













purchasing. 
With the aid of a 


Pianola any one can 


play the piano whether or not he knows 
one note from another. 

The Pianola can be purchased by 
moderate monthly payments. 


The Mason & Risch 


Piano Co., Limited, 
32 King Street West, Toronto. 








NIGHTS 


THREE | PRINCES 


THEATER 





We 

are 

the 
Exclusive 
Agents. 
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SPECIAL MATINEE WEDNESDAY 
CHARLES FROHMAN presents the Distinguished Actor 


HENRY MILLER 


In his newest and most exquisite stage gem recorded in his long list of triumphs 


‘“MAN PROPOSES”’ 


A Comedy by Ernest Denny. 


THURSDAY REGULAR 
moe’ PEB. 1-12-13 Baie 
SATURDAY e SATURDAY 


SPECIAL RETURN ENGAGEMENT 
Messrs. KLAW & ERLANGER Present 


MR. FORBES 


ROBERTSON 


MISS GERTRVDE ELLIOTT 


AND THEIR LONDON COMPANY 


Nights, Saturday Mare HAMLET 


Evening THE LIGHT THAT FAILED 


To be follov. ed by Louis Tiercelin’s one-act tragedy entitled THE SACRAMENT OF JUDAS. 








SHEA’S THEATER 


WEEK FEB, 8 


NED WAYBURN'S 
MINSTREL MISSES 


In a Burlesque on Old-Time Minstrels, 


GEORGE WILSON 


Thac’s All, Thank You. 


RAYMOND & CAVERLEY 


German Comedians. 


FRED GILLETT TRIO 


Acrobatic Comedians 


ALMONT & DUMONT 


The Musical Hussars. 


PHIL & NETTIE PETERS 


Eccentric Comedians. 


PARKER'S DOGS 


In Wonderful Leaping. 


THE KINETOGRAPH 


With All New Pictures. 





Mats. 25 
Evgs. 25, 50 





Matinees 
Daily 














MENDELSSOHN CHOIR 
A. 8. Vogt, Conductor. In association with 
PITTSBURG ORCHESTRA 
Victor Herbert, Conductor, 
CYCLE OF CONCERTS 
Massey Music Hall, Feb. 10, 11 and 13 


Soloists—Wednesday, HENRI MERCK, 'Cel- 
list; Thursday, Luigi Von Kunits. Violioist ; 
Saturday, Hunanet WITHERSPOON, Bass, 





PRINCIPAL WORKS: 

WEDNESDAY Evening—Strauss’ “Don 
Juan,” for orchestra, and Parry's Ode 
for chorus and orchestra, ‘‘Blest Pair of 
Sirens.”” Other works by Mendelssohn, 
Herbert, Dvorak, Gounod, Glazounow, 
Tschaikowsky, etc. ; 

THURSDAY Evening—Elgar's Sym- 
phonic Cantata for chorus and orchestra, 
“The Black Knight,’’ Percy Pitt's sym- 
phonic poem, “Paolo and Francesca,” 
for orchestra, and other works by Wag- 
ner, Sullivan, Herbert, etc. 

SATURDAY Evening — Tschaikowsky’s | 
Fifth Symphony for orchestra, excerpts 
from Wagner's ‘‘Meistersinger’ for 
bass solo, chorus, and orchestra, and 
other works by Wagner, Mendelssohn, 
Elgar, Cowen, etc. | 
Plan opens at Massey Music Hall to 

non-subscribers on and after Saturday, 

Feb. 6th. 


















The Secret ofa 
Beautiful Skin.. 


A MARVELOUS COMPLEXION 
IMPARTED ONLY BY THE 
PRMCr wee Oe ea 6 8 8, 
LEMAITRE’S 
CELEBRATED 


“COLD CREAM 


The most exquisite toilet lusury of the day. Will 
positively remove tan, pimples, freck'es, blackheads, 
moth patches and all skin blemishes. Insuresa clear 
and beautiful complexion, imparting to the skin a 
delicate whiteness and velvety smoothness. 

Used Exclusively by the Leading 


Artists of the Operatic and Dra- 
matic Stage. 


FREE SAMPLE BOX 


Write to-day for sample box sent by mail anywhere } 


in Canada or United States. 
Refuse all substitutes and imitations. Lemaitre’s 
Cold Cream is prepared and sold at 


The Central Pharmacy, 
142 King St. W. 


Put up in China Jars. Price fifty cents, 
. 





MRS. COULBURN — 


Lately with Dr, Ellen Burt Sherratt, is prepared to 
give electric massage treatments in which she has 
been very successful. Nervous and rheumatic troubles 


a specialty. Residence, M40 Wilton Ave. 


Dutch Pictu res | 


Confederation Life Bldg. 








Afternoon tea every afternoon, choice 
musical programme every evening. 


LAST CHANCE 


This magnificent exhibition, representa- 


tive of the choicest work of the most | George street. 
celebrated Dutch artists, will positively | 
' close Saturday, February 13th. 


§% 


PIANOB/TUSICC? (Lirerto, 


15 KING ST. EAST, 


| and clever man, alike wise, experienced 





he Great Piano 
of tke World 


A Maguijicent Stock at Net Valuations 





Social and Personal. 





Mrs. William Marseilles (nee Greer) 
held her first reception since her mar- 
riage on Wednesday of this week at 
the home of her mother, 215 Jameson 
avenue. Mrs. Marseilles received in a 
pretty gown of white crepe de chine 
and was assisted by her mother, Mrs 
Greer. About the rooms were many 
bowls of roses, palms and ferns. Mrs. 
Ralph Barrick, Miss Mossop and the 
two bridesmaids, Miss Marseilles and 
Miss Worden, presided in the tea-room 
this being done in crimson and white. 
Mrs. Marseilles will receive on the first 
and fourth Thursdays. 


By request of the Woman’s Art As- 
sociation the following artists have 
kindly consented to open their studios 
to the public on Saturday afternoon, 
February 6, from 3 o’clock: F. M. Bell- 
Smith, 336 Jarvis street; F. McGilli- 
vray Knowles, Confederation Life 
Building; E. Wyly Grier, Imperial 
Bank Building; Robert F. Gagen, 9 
Yonge street; J. W. L. Forster, Man- 
ning Arcade, King street west; Mrs. 
Dignam, 28 Toronto street; Miss Ad- 
ams, 325 College street; Miss C. E. 
Spurr, Room 18, 15 Toronto street. 


Mrs. H. J. Perry (nee Addison) will 
hold her post-nuptial reception on Fri- 
day, February 12, afternoon and even- 
ing, at her residence, 80 Harvard ave- 
nue, Parkdale, and afterwards will re- 
ceive the first Thursday of each month. 

me 


Despite the storm of Tuesday the At 
Home given by Mrs. J. Harris Mc- 
Clellan of Peterboro for her guest, Mrs 
Frederick Duggan of Toronto, was a 
pronounced success. The pretty draw- 
ing-room, with its bright fire and artis- 
tic floral decorations in red, was a 
delightful contrast to the stormy ele- 
ments outside. The tea-room was de- 
corated with pink carnations and as- 
paragus fern; the table was exquisite 
in its dainty coloring and tasteful ar- 
rangement, the color scheme being car- 
ried out in the ices, cakes and bonbons. 
Those assisting in the tea-room were 
Mrs. Lount, Mrs. Fortie, Mrs. Grubbe, 
Miss Hall, Miss Alma McCollum, Miss 
Hugh-Charles, Miss Bradburn, Miss 
Pearse, Miss Hay, Miss Annie Hall. 

a 


Miss Nina Fischer of Howland ave- 
nue left last week for Buffalo, N.Y 
She is the guest of her aunt, Mrs. Wil- 
liam Cowper of Richmond avenue. 


Mr. and Mrs. J. Sidney Barrick and 
Mr. and Mrs. Ralph N. Barrick are 
spending the winter months with their 
parents at 60 Bond street, where they 
will be at home to their friends the 
first and third Thursdays. 

s 


Mrs. Emil Nerlich, 16 Dunbar road 
Rosedale, will not receive again until 
next autumn. 

« 


Miss Marian Bethune’s very serious 
illness (pneumonia) caused great anx- 
iety at time of writing. The roll of 
the invalids is becoming of serious 
length, and, in spite of the real Cana- 
dian winter, mountains of snow and 
all sorts of outdoor sports, we’re rather 
sicker this year than usual. 

+ 


I hear of one more fixture for Shrove 
Tuesday, a progressive for the young 
friends of one of the season’s most 
popular debutantes. 

. 


Senator Melvin-Jones has been up in 
Winnipeg. 

* 

A great many smart people who 
don’t often take a deep interest in lec- 
tures are enjoying to the uttermost the 
beautifully rendered readings of Pro- 
fessor Hiram Corson, who has been 
doing bits from four or five of our most 
cherished poets during the past few 
weeks. Tennyson, Coleridge, Words- 
worth, the “Immortal William” and 
Browning have been, or will be, ex- 
quisitely dealt with by this cultured 


and sympathetic in an unusual degree. 
This morning at eleven-thirty, in 
Round Table Hall, Browning’s shorter 
poems will be read. 


The engagement of a handsome and 
popular man, a widower, has been 
whispered to me, with the kindest 
words of both man and maid. In ac- 
cord with my informant, I can only 
hope the whisper is a true one. 


The trials of Madame Nordica, who is 
so beloved here, have, let us hope, been 
ended by the granting to her of a di- 
vorece from her husband, Mr. Doeme, 
which was done on Monday. Nordica 
has been a very much-tried and wor- 
ried woman for some months, and her 
health has, I hear, severely suffered. It 
seems a pity that a woman who is to 
us a joy forever, the queen of song, 
and as lovely to know unprofessionally 
as she is fascinating on the stage, must 
have such tribulations in her married 
life. Her first husband went up in a 
balloon and never came back, and her 
second has become impossible. 


Ottawa. Miss Rowan of Winnipeg is 


| Miss Eva Miles is visiting friends in 
| Ottawa, her sister, Mrs. Marks, in St. 


Mrs. George J. Reid gave a matinee 
progressive yesterday. 
| 
































GOURLAY 
PIANOS 


Are all of one quality 
—— THE BEST 














Our lowest priced piano is as well made as the highest— 
better cannot be made. The quality of material or work- 
manship in our most moderate priced instrument cannot 
be improved, for we use the best only. We can increase 
the cost by spending more money on ornamentation, but 
this will not improve the quality. 


Don’t experiment on a low-grade piano. It will 
prove costly, for your loss will be great and your dissatis- 
faction and annoyance still greater. We shall be pleased 
to write you more fully on this matter, and if no agent 
sells the “Gourlay” in your district we'll quote you prices 
direct from the factory. The payments can be just as 
conveniently arranged as though you lived next door to 
our factory. 


Gourlay, Winter & Leeming 


188 Yonge Street, 
Toronto. 





Hamilton Warerooms: 
66 King Street West. 


Michie’s have a sale of their pretty 
Candle Shades this week. Some are 
selling for half-price and some _ for 
much less. 


The window tells the story of the variety and 
beauty of the assortment, which is the finest in Canada. 


Michie & Co. 


7 King Street West. 





TWENTY-THIRD ANNUAL STATEMENT 


—OF THE 


Ear NORTH AMERICAN LIFE 
ASSURANCE COMPANY 


Home Office: 112-118 King St. West, Toronto 


ioe. 
Solid ~ s 
eter Naat 


For the Year Ended 
31st December, 1903 


a 
Dec, 31, 1902—To net ledger assets $4.7 78 
RECEIPTS 
Dec. 31. 19083—To cash for premiums $1,132,616 91 
To cash income on investments 248,746 78 
1,381,363 69 
$6,155,149 04 
DISBURSEMENTS 
Dec. 31, 1908—By payment for death claims, profits, ete . $423,217 86 
By all other payments .. .. ; 355,720 43 
$778,938 29 
$5,376,210 75 
ASSETS 
Der 31,1903—-By mortgages, ete . $1,003,604 06 
By stocks, bonds, and debentures (market value 
$3,170,047 47) ‘ 
By real estate, including cOmpany's building 
By loans on policies, et 
By loans on stocks (nearly ull on call) 
By cash in banks and on hand 
$5,376,216 
By premiums outstanding, ete. (less cost of lection 208,937 14 
By interest and rents due and aécrued 40,652 89 
$5,625,80 & 
LIABILITIES 
Dec. 31, 1903—To guarantee fund ........ oe 8 os $ 60,000 00 
To assurance and annuity reserve funds 4,974,197 00 
To death losses awaiting profits contingent 
expenses, ete 41,367 02 
) 64 02 
Net surplus $550 6 76 
Audited and found correct JOHN N. LAKE, Auditor 
WM T. STANDEN, Consulting Actuary 
New insurance issued during 1903 (being the best year in the history 
of the company) $ 5,884,890 00 
Insurance in force at end of 1903 (net) 32,452,977 00 
No monthly or provident policies were issued, this branch having been discon 
tinued 


President 
JOHN L. BLAIKIE 


Vice-Presidents 
JAMES THORBURN, M.D., HON. SIR W. R 
Medical Director 


MEREDITH, K 


Directors 
HON. SENATOR GOWAN, K.C.,LL.D., C.M.G E. GURNEY, ESQ 
L. W. SMITH, ESQ., K.C., D.C.L., J. K. OSBORNE, ESQ 
D. McCRAE, ESQ GUELPH 


Managing Director 
L. GOLDMAN, A.LA F.C.A 


Secretary Superintendent of Agencies 
W. B. TAYLOR, B.A., LL.B T. G. McCONKEY 


The report, containing the proceedings of the annual meeting, held on Jan 
28th last, showing marked proofs of the continued progress and solid position of 
the company, will be sent to policy-holders. Pamphlets explanatory of the attrac 
tive investment plans of the company, and a copy of the annual report, showing its 
unexcelled financial position, will be furnished on application to the home office 
or any of the company’s agencies 





EVENING SHIRT WAISTS. 


Some of the latest 
designs give very 
charming dress ef- 
fects in evening and 
reception waists. 

Some are very 
elaborate, with a 
profusion of lace, 
etc.; others depend 
for effect upon ma- 
terial, cut and soft 
finish. 


Our Shirt Waists 
are of the highest 
grade and finish. 
Ordered work only. 


M. FRANKLIN 
Tel. Main 175. 11% Richmond West 








° 
10 and 20 Per Cent. off on all Orders for 


Balance of Season. 
All Trimmed Millinery At Cost 


MDE. JOAN BISHOP 

MISS ALEXANDER 
¥ 406 and 408 Yonge Street. Tel.— Main 3077 
DOOOOOOOOOOOODOOOD> 


MRS, MEYER’S PARLORS 


AT SUNNYSIDE 
are again open for engagements 
to large and small parties. The 
floor is perfect. Luncheons first- 
class only. For terms address 


P. V. MEYER, 


1801 Queen Street West 


| Or Phone Park 905. 
McConkey’s 
RESTAURANT 


BALL, RE- 
CEPTION and 
ASSEMBLY 


ROOMS 

















@ 











Afternoon 







ENOUGH PHONE 
SAID MAIN 5232 


4} 
BARBERS 
ET tae a 


} Make war on 


every day 


the year with 
the best ammu- 
nition you can 


get, and that is 


BOECKH’S 
Bamboo- 
Handled 


BROOM 


The Broom 


that saves labor, 
Saves carpets, 
3m @. 
Saves money, 


Saves 


All good grocers 
sell Boeckh’s 
Brushes and 
Brooms. 


Limited 


Caterers and 
Manufacturing Confectioners 





719 Yonge St., Toronto 


Telephones—North 2004 and 2 





Why not Eye-Glasses? 


They would make an exceedingly 


good gift for the New Year. ‘You will 
not regret it if you bring your oculist’s 
prescription to 


CHAS, POTTE 


Optician 


85 Yonge Street 





Carnahan’s Drug Store 


PRESCRIPTIONS 
re 


Telephone— Main 2196 
W. J. A. & H. CARNAHAN 


Chemists and Druggists 


Capliton and Church Ste., Toronto 











SPECIAL SUNDAY EVENING SERMONS 
By Rev. J. T. Sunderiand, M.A. 


Unitarian Church, Jarvis Street. 


Feb. 14.—‘‘ Our Newspaper Press; Its 
Influence and Responsibilities.” 
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Tout. ===. VAY NIGHT. 


February 6, 1904 
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Anglo-American Fire In- 
surance Company 


The Fifth Annual Meeting of Shareholders was held at the Company’s Head 
Office, McKinnon Building, Toronto, on Tuesday,. 2nd February, when the 
following Report and Financial Statement for the year ending 31st December, 
1908, was presented by the Directors:— 

Your Directors have great pleasure in presenting their Fifth Annual Report 
and Financial Statement of the Company’s business for the year ending 31st of 
December, 1903, as duly certified by the Auditors. 

The premiums for the ending 31st December, 
1903, less rebates for cancelation 944 
Interest on the Company’s investments 22 


CILIAN 
CT PIANO PLAYER 


anufacturers Life 


Insurance Company. 


SEVENTEENTH ANNUAL REPORT. 


The seventeenth annual meeting of the shareholders and policyholders of the Manufacturers Life Insurance 
Company was held in the Company's offices, Toronto, on Thursday, February 4th, at 2.30 p.m. The report 
submitted was eminently satisfactory to all interested. 

A detailed report of the proceedings will be mailed to all policyholders, but we believe that the average 
busy reader will get a clearer conception of the progress the Company 


is making by having, as it were, a bird’'s- 
eye view of its affairs. 


year 

58 

Below will be found the figures pertaining to the main features of the business for 1902 and 1903 and the 15 

increases ; also a comparative statement of the Company's growth since its organization. se 

iv 
Showing an increase of income over the year 1902 of $46,920.46. 

The unadjusted losses at the 31st of December, 1903, amounted to only 
$5,747.00, of which $1,400.00 is covered by reinsurance, 

The Company’s net income for the year 1903, after deducting all reinsur- 
is $278,305.69. 

The operations of the Company for the year show that, after payment of all 
losses. charges and expenses, and providing for unadjusted claims, a balance of 
$34,115.16 remains. 

The Company now has a Reserve Fund of $114,654.33, and a balance at the 
credit of Profit ang Loss of $18,328.27. 


Total income 666 


The growth made 1n 1903 is well shown by the following table :— 
e4 ; ) S 


‘ 1903, Increase. 
1,054,815, 72 $ 1,219,437.91 164,620.19 
86,074.11 29,778.56 
1,240, 889.83 194,398.75 ances, 
) 


75 
19,976, 


Net Premium Income....... a S$ 
Interest, Rents, etc.. 

Total Cash Income 

Payments to. Policyholders. 

Policy 
Total 
Applications for 
New 


Insurance in Force 


O15 5° Av 
VloSsor.0, 


11,435, 


533.04 


288.58 
316,556.63 B06 11 
707,908.00 
730,339.33 
00 

00 

20.00 


Reserves OO $461. 800,00 
29.19 5, 136,668.52 
3.00 7, 764,542.00 
36.00 7 294,050.00 
3.00 


34,592 ,303.00 


Assets 
New 


Issued 


1 
insurance 


Policies 


Your Directers have declared and paid the usual annual dividend of 7 
The Manufacturers Life began business in 1887, and the following figures for four si 
year periods taken from its returns to the Dominion Government will illustrate its 


remarkable growth and steady progress :— 


Your Directors have much pleasure in expressing their appreciation of the 
faithful manner in which the Manager, Office Staff, General Agents and Repre- 
sentatives of the Company have discharged their duties during the past year. 

Your Directors all retire, but are eligible for re-election. 

S. F. McKINNON, 
President. 


Financial Statement for Year Ending 31st December, 1903. 


REVENUE ACCOUNT. 
| Premium income.$389,255 63 
| Less Rebates for 
Cancelation » 41,311 05 


This piano player intended 
for the home where good 
music is appreciated. With 
a Cecilian you have the key 
that unlocks the world’s musi- 
cal treasury and enables you 
to render the difficult 
music in a charming manner. 


Potal Pre 


and Interest 


New 


ae 
Policies 


Income mium Assurance 


Year. in Force 
December 3Ist. 
2,342,000 
7,413,761 
10,645,021 
14,368,236 


34,392,303 


From Interest Assets 


its, etc. Incon Issued. 


$ 27 $ 165,732 

131,010 
1,012,. 
1,809,505 


S2 564,500 Ss 
2,111,100 
3.017.760 

3,579, 109 

7 


294,050 


184, 106 
324,449 
510,560 


1,219,455 


most 


363,094 mo 


=O ae Fire Losses for 
ee ete year paid (net) .$152,7% 
Fire losses 
under 
adjust- 
ment ..$5,747 00 
Less Re- 
insur- 
ance 


1,435,288 5,136,668 


OF INTEREST TO TOTAL ABSTAINERS. 
The death ratio in the Manufacturers Life has always been favorable in both 
sections, but exceedingly so in the Abstainers’ Section. The past year shows a 
The death losses in the General Section 
of the expectancy, and in the Abstainers’ Section only 41.3, of the 
expectancy. The saving this year from low mortality in this section is therefore 
fet 58.7. as against a saving of 24.3. in the General Section, which means much 

dividends for Abstainers. Correspondence is invited. 


Ye Olde Firme of 
HEINTZMAN & CO., 
LIMITED. 


115-117 King St. W., Toronto. 


$347,94 
25 


Interest Account 7 


1,400 00 4,347 00 


° - . ° $157,075 75 
continuance ofl this favorable experience. 


Paid for Reinsurance 77,361 04 
Paid for Government 
license and taxes 
Commission and all 
charges, and all 
Stationery, etc. 

Balance 





fees, | 
were 75.7 3,923 86 
. } 


other 
Books, 





Society at the Capital. 


TWITHSTANDING 
that Wednesday, 
was one of the « 
very many cold 


this winter, 


83,190 92 
34,115 16} 


$355,666 73 


PROFIT AND LOSS ACCOUNT. 


$ 6,360 59| Balance from 1902 
, Balance from Revenue Ac- 
count 


oldest o > | larger 
nights \ } 
Lady Minto’s 
distinctively Canadian entertainment 
on that evening was a huge success 
and, provided that one were ell | 
wrapped up, it was exceedingly enj 
able. It was a most picturesque s 

as one approached the scene, the t 

glare of the bonfires, the m 

ese lanterns festooned — Seakaeeaecks 
and up and down the toboggar Bees: vig he 
and the gaily colored skating costun pisnd : Be. hag Dias k velvet 
of the all combining to form ; — A ute furs. 
brilliant picture against 

whiteness of the snow + 

Was more than usual 

year, and was illun 

many vari-colored 

ones and others Vv 

or joining in the 

ciated the warmt 
one could 
beside them. 
nine o’@lock 
after ten the gu 
rive, those wh 
ing in time for 
which was led by 
to, followed by L 


Hor 


$355.666 73 

have had HON. G. W. ROSS, President. J. F. JUNKIN, Managing Director. 

Paid Dividend No, 2 

Written off Office Furniture 
and Goad’s Maps and Sun- 
dry Accounts 

Carried to Reserve Account. 11 

Balance to 1904 1 


$106,854 
34,115 


see eeeeeeseeeseseese 





i, 57 | 
4,65 Se | 
olor, with mink ni 
Elliot $140,969 76 $140,969 
RESERVE ACCOUNT. 
Amount from Profit ang Loss Account 
LIABILITIES. 
Capital Stock paid in 
Sundry Accounts and 
insurance 
Losses under adjustment 
slst December, 1903, 
which $1,400.00 ts 
sured 
Reserve Account 
Reserve at Credit of Profit 
and Loss Account 


guests 
coccccccccccvese $114,654 33 


ASSETS. 

Cash on hand and in Banks 
(Molsons Bank, Bank of 
Toronto, Union Bank and 
Bank of Nova Scotia.....$ 41,804 

Bonds and Debentures de- 
posited with Deminion 
Government 

Accrued Interest on above.. 

Call Loans on Bank and 
other Stocks (Market 
Value $144,723.00) 118,159 

Agents’ Balances and other 
Accounts 

Due from other Companies 
for Reinsurance 

Office Furniture, 
Goad’s Maps 


Another 
Example 
rrom 
Rogers’ 
Cabinet 
Works..... 


Here is one of our latest examples of a modern ‘‘ Sheraton" Sideboard, the 


$108,580 00 


of 
Rein- 


~— | other he refreshments 
stand : hat for blv { 


The invitations were 


fror 


> log cabin an 


eeeeees 


i.utiful residence 
George ant assemblage 
Mr. Mackenzi« Fitzpatrick, 
t couples foll l lidin j; who v Warmly c tulated on all 
i out : i ent to Mr 
es al s 14 just when on Cannon of Quebex The decorations, in 

yuuld imagine 
impossible ta 
marvelous wa t I n t ve! ving il center a huge 
ing a second mar veiled in green tulle. 
time His Excellency Edinburgh also : 
Cartwright, Lady Minto foll : tea-hour on the same af- 
Mr. Creighton. ; ternoor nd was assisted by her guest 
The Government House party s Ed Many found their way 
cluded Miss Adela Hall of Sherbrooke gathering, where Miss This- 
Mr. and Mrs. Burden and Mr. Jay hostess, had invited 
New York, Miss Horatio Seymour and ’ to meet Miss Naomi 
Hon. George Grosvenor. Lady Minto Errol Nordheimer of 
was gowned in a very ct skating * whom have been very 


22,602 
Grosvenor iat 12,345 
inn including 


eee ewes eeeee 


9,358 85 
259,083 83 
SECURITY FOR POLICY-HOLDERS. 


Subscribed Capital— 
Paid on Stock 


259,083 
y much ad- 
coloring in 
the table 
bowl of 
Mrs 


enter- 


$108,580 00 

372,520 00 
No. 384—MAHOGANY SIDEBOARD. —————— $481,100 
114,654 


18,328 


$614,082 
ARMSTRONG DEAN, 
General Manager. 


is. 
exquisite outlines and fine proportions of which will appeal to judges of art in 


turniture. 





Dinner Wagon, Extension Table and Chairs to match are here also. 


If your taste calls for Mahogany Furniture of this high class, don't decide 


es oss s , — ————— against it on the score of expense until you get our quotations. 


To the President, Directors and Shareholders of the Anglo-American Fire 
Insurance Company:— 


Gentlemen,—We, the undersigned, having examined the vouchers, checked 
the bank balances and audited the books of the Anglo-American Fire Insurance 
Company for the year ending 31st December, 1903, certify that we have found 
them correct, and that the annexed Balance Sheet is a true Statement as at 


above date. 
J. P. LANGLEY, F.C.A., 
RICHARD LEE, 


See The fact that 
we are the makers enables us to sell at prices lower by at least the duty than 
importers can afford to ask. 

Our February price reductions apply to 

these fine goods as well as to other lines. 


The Chas. Rogers & Sons Co. 


LIMITED 
97 YONGE STREET 


Perfectly Made 
Traveling Goods 


Auditors, 
Toronto, 25th January, 1904. 


The Report was adopted on motion of the President, seconded by the Vice- 
President, both of whom took occasion to congratulate the Shareholders on the 
Company’s prosperity for the year just ended. the strength of its position, and 
the bright prospects for an increasing and profitable business. 

The following gentlemen who served as Directors for the past year were 


For Pleasant Winter Trips 


Our Valves 
are 

based upon 
our 
Reputation 


Catalog 


fy 


mailed to you 


beautitully tllusts 


we 


hing 


lake 


Exclusive 
goods 

not 

found 
elsewhere. 


ue 6g” 


Express Charges Paid in Ontario 


«Julian Sale 


LEATHER GOODS CO., Limited 


‘405 King St. West, Toronto 


* 


much feted their in 
tawa. 

There was 
ing party at 


day morning, 


during stay Ot- 
a jolly and informal skat- 
the Rideau Rink on Fri- 

when His Excellency 
Lady Minto and Lady Eileen Elliot 
were present, and His Excellency had 
engaged the band for the occasion. The 
four couples who are to skate the fan- 
cy figures at Lady Minto’s skating par- 
ty on Monday, February 8, went 
through the intricate figures, and their 
graceful movements called forth nu- 
merous expressions of admiration 
Those taking part are Lady Eileen El- 
liot, who skated with Mr. Meagher 
Miss Amy Ritchie with Mr. Smellie 
M Kile Clemow and Mr. Ormond 
H rc} Mi Lem will also take 
inavoidably absent on 
‘riday morning, so Lady Minto kindly 
her place and skated with Mr 
Anderson. several members of 
nry Irving's company pres- 
id also all the Government House 


part, bu vas 


took 


were 


urday afternoon many of Ot- 
‘smart set’? had the pleasure of 
Henry Irving at the Gov 
ent House skating party, he 
several members of his company 
red the oc with their 
It was rumored that Sir Henry 
be on the ice, and as it was 
that he accomplished 
skater, all were him; 
he did remained 
only a short irly in the 
ifter Irving and 
his wife remained until the 
party broke up. The several visitors at 
Government House ll left for their 


home on Sur 


Sir 
as 
1 
ision pres- 
ence, 

would 
known is 
anxious to 
skate, and 
while, leaving e 
Mr. L rence 


however, 


see 
but not 


noon 


The man 
Mrs 
have the | 


riends of Major 
will this week 
velcoming them 
have sailed 
expected to pay 
they will be 
llency and Lady 
A dinner will be 
Friday evening 
House. 


Dy 
in Canad if 
from England i ire 
visit to 
the guests 
Minto at 
given in 
next at 
Mrs. 
fittle tea 
guest of 
Hamilton, 
in Ottawa 
in-law, Mr. 
Miss Mabel 


e100 


they 
Otta i, wher 
of His Exce 
Rideau Hall 

thelr 
Government 


Alec 


honor on 
Christie gave a charming 
Saturday it which the 
Mrs. Southam of 
who is spending a short time 
with her son and daughter- 
and Mrs. Wilson Southam 
Richardson has gone to 


on 


honor was 


Montreal to pay a short visit to Mrs 
Fred Southam. 

The Ladies’ Curling Team left on 
Monday for Montreal, to take part in 
the Bonspiel, and, even if they do not 
come off victorious, they are assured of 
spending a very pleasant few days, as 
there are all sorts of festivities ar- 
ranged to take place in their honor. 
Those comprising the team are Mrs. S. 
H. Fleming, Mrs. Sydney Smith, Miss 
Wise, Miss Laura Toller, Miss Monti- 
zambert, Miss Fay Christie. The latter 
will be the guest of her aunt, Mrs. 
Lansing Lewis, while in Montreal. 

THE CHAPERONE. 


Ottawa, February 2, 1904. 


A Successful Company. 


The annual report of the Anglo-Am- 
erican Fire Insurance Company shows 
a satisfactory and prosperous record 
for the last twelve-months. There was 
an inerease of $46,920 in income over 
the year 1902, the net income amount- 
ing to the exceedingly gratifying sum, 
$278,305.69. The usual annual dividend 
of seven per cent. has been declared 
and paid by the directors, Who are to 
be congratulated on the solidity and 
progress of the company. 


pt 


The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. 
Births 


‘*Braeside,”’ 
and Mrs. H. 


Jan 
Stephens, a 


Glencairn, 
N 


Stephens—At 
30, to Mr 
daughter 

Parks—Jan. 27, Toronto, Mrs. W. 
a daughter. 

Strickland—Jan. 2% 


A. Parks, 


Salt Lake City, Utah 
Mrs. Hugh R. Strickland, a daughter 
Stuart—Feb. 1, Toronto, Mrs. John ‘1 
Stuart, a daughter 
Goad—Feb. 2, Toronto, 
Goad, a daughter 
Esson—Feb. 1, Chicago 
Esson, a daughter 
Hendrie—Feb. 2, Hamilton, 
Hendrie, jr., a daughter 


Marriages 


Michie—Sylvester—On Saturday, Jan. 16, 
at St. Bartholomew's Church, Madison 
avenue, New York, by the Rev. D. H. 
Greer, rector, Mabel G. Sylvester, eld- 
est daughter of Richard Sylvester, 
Esq, Lindsay, Ontario, Canada, to 


Mrs E 


L. 


Chas 
Ill., Mra. J. 


Mrs. Wm 


duly re-elected, namely:— 


President: 


S. F. McKinnon, Esq. (S. F. McKinnon and Co.) 


Toronto. 


Vice-President : 


J. J. Long, Esq. (The T. Long and Brother Co.) 


Collingwood. 


Directors : 


A. A. Allan, Esq. (Messrs. A. A. Allan and Co.) 
John R. Barber, Esq. Pres. Toronto Paper Co., of Cornwall, 
Dr, George H. Bowlby ......-sceee. 


A. B. Cunningham, Esq., Barrister 


H. P. Eckardt, Esq, (Messrs. H. P. Eckardt and Co.) ... 
John Flett, Esg. (Flett, Lowndes and Co., Limited) 

W. J. Gage, Esq. (The W. J. Gage Co., Limited) 

John Knox, Esq. (Messrs, Knox, Morgan and Co.) 

R. Millichamp, Esq, (Messrs. Millichamp, Coyle and Co.) 

J. N. Shenstone, Esq., Sec.-Treas. Massey-Harris Co., Limited, 


Dr. Uriah M. Stanley 
Hugh Waddell, Esq. 
Emil Nerlich, Esq. (Messrs, Nerlich 


The thanks of the Shareholders were tendered to the Gen 
Dean, the Office Staff and Agents of the Company, 


given to the Company’s business. 


Toronto. 
Georgetown. 
Berlin. 
Kingston. 
Toronto. 
Toronto. 
Toronto. 
Hamilton. 
Toronto. 
Toronto, 
Brantford. 
Peterborough. 
Toronto. 


eral Manager, Mr. 
for the care and attention 


ee eee eeeae 


and Co.) 


EE eee 


Edwin Rickards Michie, 
the late J. H. Shaplan 
shire, England, late H. 


Dragoon Guard. 

Johnston—Gamon—Jan. 27, Collingwood, 
Walter Churchill Johnston to Mary 
Gertrude Gamon. 

Taylor—Smith—Jan. 27, Toronto, Edmund 
Taylor to Edna Florence Smith. 

Gell—Eldridge—Jan. 27, Toronto, William 
T. Gell to Eva Eldridge. 

Edgecombe—Scott—Jan. 2%, Hamiiton, 
penton L. Edgecombe to Edythe Helen 
Scott. 


Rhodes—Hammond—Jan, 23, Toronto, John 
i 
ONLY VENTILATED MATTRESS 


third son of 
Michie, York- 
B. M. Royal 


ARE YOU RESTED IN THE MORNING? 


or is your and uncomfortable? 


Geta Marshall Sanitary Mattress =» 
ENJOY PERFECT REPOSE 


A revelation of comfort to all who use it, 


The Marshall Sanitary MattressCo. 
250 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 
Factories—Toronto, s and London, England, 


Montague Rhodes to Jessie Hammond. 

Glasgow—Beeton—June - 20, 1%8, Buffalo, 
Frank W. Glasgow, D.D.S., to Edith 
Bodwell Beeton, 


Deaths 


Badgley—Jan. 30, Toronto, Blanche Badg- 
ley. 

Fraser—Jan. 30, Toronto, Harriet Albina 
Martin Fraser. 

Hirst—Jan. 28, Southport, England, Kate 
Lewis Hirst. 

Lewis—Jan,. 30, George W. Lewis, aged 63 
years. 

Keane—Jan. 30, Guelph, Frances Louisa 
Keane, aged 88 years. 

Parsons—Jan. 29, Toronto, Walter D, Par- 
sons, aged 37 years. 

Edwards—January, 1904, Malta, Frank P. 
Edwards, lieutenant Royal Navy. 


W. H. STONE 


UNDERTAKER 


vonae 348 street 
‘Phone—Main 932 


J. YOUNG (tex. mitiary 
The Leading Undertaker: — 
"Phone 678. 350 YONGE STREBT 





